>» SL” x 0 IP". 2 a cas ” * F - 
„ > 4 
Fe L 4 : 


O E 


[FAIRY LAND: 


Written above an hundred Years ago. 


Now Tranſlated from the 


Original minen 


EUTO PIA 


50 gol an crovr. 


Poor „Colin Clont! W ho knows not Colin 
_ Clont? 


Fairy-Queen, Book vi. Cant, 10. Stan. 16˙ 


N » 8 
— — 


LONDON: 


Printed for J. RoBERTS in "-_ 
| Lane, 1716, : 


> _” f — . * * 
— 8 A f hs ; 4. 
F : » ? 


a kf) 60% | : K 
AUG 28 1917 © 


5 
25 TY 5 


ov: 


5 a * _” 
8 © * ” . l " 3 
11 | 8 | | 
. t 
wg "5 


(coho, = 05 8 e Ee , 
DES Sf 


' DEDICATION 


TO TRE 


Divine Delphebe. 


E that would read 
the Beauties. of the 
Sun, mult uſe a Me- 
| dium, to ſhelter his 
2 — from too great Brightneſs. 
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iv Devpicarti1oN. 


E'en ſo the Man, who dares af. 


pire, bare-fac'd, to addreſs Bel- 
phabe, mounted now in our 
Meridian, muft have a bold 
Confidence in the Strength of 


his Eyes, and Steadineſs of his 


Brain: Preſumptuous Gazers, 
may az once be dazled with too 
much Luſter, and grow giddy, 
by erecting their brazen Coun- 
tenances in an over- upright Po- 
ture: Aſpiring to this, they 
fall flat; whilſt, on the other 


Hand, tranſcendent Brightneſs 


dozes their Imaginations into 
Blindneſs. | 


Humble Colin, his Oaten Pipe 
lay'd by, contemplates on the 
Perfections of his Belphebe in a 
Fountain. | 


Whilſt 
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Wubilſt other Clowns lye baſk- 
ing themſelves in the Beams 
they cannot look at, he is ad- 
miring the heavenly Beauty 
that warms his Veins, and in- 
ſpires his Roundelays. 


Let lofty Swains, whoſe well- 
fleec'd Flocks browſe on the 


Paſture round Parnaſſus-Hill, ga- 
ther from thence the richeſt 


Flowers, and plat them into 


Garlands ; fye ! tis all Meannels, 
and rural Folly. Colin, by re- 
flecting on the fair One's Mind, 
knows, however, Belphebe may 
be pleas'd with the good Will of 
ſuch as ſtrive to grace her with 
fond Epithets; ſhe can't but 
{mile at the Simpleneſs of the 
Offer. As thoſe Clowns are 
©1469 deſer- 
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vi Devpicarrox, 


deſervedly laugh'd at, who bring 
Daff-dazn-Dillies 2s Preſents 
they fancy fit to. adorn the 
Brealt and Hair of their Princeſs. 


But Colin, thou'rt the Squire 
of a Knight of mighty Proweſs; 
thou muſt wend to Court with 
thy exalted Maſter; who rides 
the foaming Pegaſiu. Ah me! 
what Perils muſt environ the 
Man that bears his Shield? 


Doſſt bins, col, how ma- 
ny Darts, ſhot from the ſcorn- 


ful Eyes of ſtately Dames and 


glittering Knights, will prick 
thy tender Hide; vhilſt un- 
arm'd, a-fovt, in home - ſpun 


Weeds, thou quad geſt after — 
moſt lofty Weight that ever 


breath'd, 
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Devprcation. vii 
breath'd, to Courts and princely 
Palaces 5 | 


Take Care, poor Colin, and: 
timely be advis d; keep cloſe to 
the Heels of thy exclted Maſter ; 
whilſt he, in lofty Lays, be- 
{peaks the influencing Aſpect + 
of Belphabe, do thou, with 
meekeſt Lout, fay after him, in 
following Word for Word : 


— Goddeſi / Hen bright ! 
Mirrour of Grace, and Majeſty divine, 
Great Lady of the greateſt Ifte,whoſe Light, 


Like Phæbus Lamp, throughout the World do'/ 


ine; 


Shed thy fair Beams into my feeble Eyne, 
=” my Thoughts, too bumble and too 
vile, 5 


To 
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To think of that too glorious Type of thine, | 
The Argument of mine afflicted Stile; | 
The which to hear, vouchſafe, O deareſt Dread, |. 


a while, 


Fairy-Queen, Proœmium to the firſt Book, 
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PREFACE. 


O jump immediately into 
Fairy Land, wizbout light- 
tig 4 Prefatory Candle, 
— | might lie jude d ſomething: 
like Hobb's. Leap in tho Dark, | 
yn I find (Fairy Reader) I muſt. 
not only light you. a Candle, but pro- 
vide a Ladder tao, to mount you up. 
into the Air: Ever ſince Jacob's Time, 
the Clouds bave wanted a Stair- 
Caſe. 
When youre up, you need not aſe. 
the Que ſtion, bow you're to come down? 


¶ Toer own Gravity will drop you light- 


OP. 


ly on ſome neighbouring Bank. 
Perhaps you won't believe Ghoſts, or 
Fairies, or Aub Sort of i imaging Sub 
flances, 
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flances, to exift : They are only, ſuy: | 
u, Reflections imprinted on the Brain 


by the Looking-Glaſs of | Imagination: 


So (gentle Reader) is your own 
ſweet Face The Beauty of which in- 


citing "you to kiſs it, you graſp the 


Mirrour, and find no more than. a. 


Shadow. 


Hut Diamond Shirts / Heydey . 
who ever beard. of Diamond Shirts: 


before? 


Stay, (curteous Reader) have a: 
little Patience You have not ſeen 


Diamond Shirts, you ſay ? Did you 
ever. ſee Glaſs Spun ?. If you did not, 
o to the Royal Society, and you may 

Love a Web 

half a Dogen Shirts, with Cravats 


[4 


and Ruftles into the Bargain, at a 


reaſunabte Rate. They'll ſpin it as 
fine as Cobweb for you, if you pay 
them well. 

Don't think it ſtrange, therefore, 
that Fairies, who have found the 
Knack of making Glaſs malleable,ſhould 
tue Diamond Shirts, For want of 
Flint, they are forc'd to make their 

n Glaſs 


ſufficient to make yo 
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Glaſs of Diamond, which is as ordina- 


ry there, as Pebbles amongſt us. 

You can ſcarce paſs by a Cottage in 
Fairy Land, but yowl ſee an old Wo- 
man or two ſitting at the Door ſpinning 
Diamonds. And when the Thread 
won't run well, ſhe ſoftens the Diamond 
with her warm Breath, (For the Hags 
bave Fire within) as you would do 


Cobler's Wax. 


Becauſe (good Reader) ſome Tra- 
vellers have impos d ſtrange incredible 


Hos on you for real Truth, dont, 


1 beſeech you, be uncharitable. Dont 


"think that I am f that Mold. No, 


T afſure you, I have more Honour. 


And cho. I have ſaild into the Air, 


and made Diſcoveries where I need 
not fear the Contradiction of any Mor- 


"tal wing, you ſhall | have nothing from 


me but the naked r ruth, Puris natu- 
„ >. 


Now (critical Reader) knowing | 


the Nature of a Preface, I think my 
ſelf here oblig'd to give you ſome 
Reaſon for publiſhing my Travels thro' 
Fairy-Land. | 

Well 
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mm  PREVPACE. 
Well then, you muſt know, that be 
ing 4 poor Clown, a I am, I fome 
155% ue it expedient to transfor 
" ſelf into an old Woman; ſo, 4 
„ 19H ick People, get a Pen 
1 know there's nothing recom 
a a Nur ſe-· keeper more than 
good er at telling Stories. Ha 
vine nurs'd fome Perſe ons of Credit, 
baue a Mind to be advani'd to Court 
No doubt, when Courtiers bear of m 


"Travels, and my ineſfable Talent 


_Zelling Stories, I ſhall be retain'd. b 
the State without Scruple; for 1 bal 
An exteeding beat Hand at nalin 
Caudle e Both. 

ble 6 riendly Reader); 
in this Matter you'd give me your goo- 
Hows * I inay be rice le. to Jo! 


another Way) you demand m 
22 come 7215 Fit by Jo! 

3 4 youre ſic ł of; the V urs, 4 an. 

tel you e Ale * "Ir © 
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#1. Introduction. 


NE Morning, troubled 
with the - Spleen, the 
Loy took me in the 
lead, to leave my Bed 
before Dan Phebus had 
harneſs'd his Horſes, 
Sauntering about, not knowing 
1 what to do with my felt, my Face 
I ſupinely erected, partly in an Hori- 
Zontal Manner, me- thought, amongſt 
I ſo glorious a Number of Stare, ſome 
might be pitch'd on that ſhould prove 
i more propitious to me than the Moon - 
_»\ | ſbine, which I was wont to be taken 
with ; therefore, without heeding 
Sheep or Goats, (let who would tend 
them 


xli P RE FACE. 
Well then, you muſt know, t hat be. 
ing a poor Clown, as I am, I ſame- 
Times find it expedient to transform 
my ſelf into an old Woman; ſo, by 
Nurſe- keeping fick People, get a Pen- 
ny. I know theres nothing recom- 
mends a Nurſe-keeper more than a 
good 2 at telling Stories, Ha- 
ving nurs'd fome Perſons of Credit, I 
baue a Mind to be aduanc d to Court. 
No doubt, when Courtiers hear of my 
"Travels, and my ineſfable Talent at 
telling Stories, I ſhall bz retain d by 


the State without Scruple ; for 1 have 
An exteeding bealing Hand at making 
Caudle 2nJally-B _—. 
Thus (Friendly Reader) if 
in this Matter you'd give me your good 
Word, (CI may be Fovices le to you 
 anorber Way) you ball command me 
at any Tithe © PI} come and fit by you 
when youre 770 of; the Vapours, and 
tell you my Tales gratis © 
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N E Morning, troubled 
with the Spleen, the 
Loy took me in the 
lead, to leave my Bed 
— before Dan Phebus had 
arneſs'd his Horſes, 
Sauntering about, not knowing 
what to do with my ſelf, my Face 
ſupinely erected, partly in an Hori- 
Sontal Manner, me- thought, amongſt 
ſo glorious a Number of Stars, ſome 
might be pitch'd on that ſhould prove 
more propitious to me than the Moon- 


\ ſhine, which I was wont to be taken 
| with ; therefore, without heeding 


Sheep or Goats, (let who would tend 
B them 


0 


XIV INTRODUCTION. 
them for me) I reſolv'd to turn Star- 
n of 

J had not long mus d in this Po- 
ſture, but a bright Miſt roſe over 
my Head, which ſhaded the Stars 
from my Sight: In the Middle of 
this, ſomething repreſented it ſelf 
to my Imagination, like a Brazen 
Tower ; and there lay before it a 
huge Dragon, not unlike the Dragon 
of Wantley. 


Being apt to be taken with ſuch 


Fancies, I examin'd this cloudy Caſtle, 
and this atrial Dragon, pretty nicely ; 
but when 1 thought my ſelf ſecure 


from Goblins, (Day-Light beginning 
ro appear) what ſhould diſturb my 


Copitabund Profundity, but a Ghoft 
on Horſeback? Riſe, Colin, ſays the 
Gboſt, whilſt me, with flaming Air, 
drawn from his Side out of a Sheath 
of iPhantoms, he dubs his Squire. 
"This ſhort Salute, ſtruck me, at 
once, with Fear and Hope; afraid 


| was, that's ſure, of the Ghoſt and 
his wing'd Steed, that he would 
mount me away wuth him in the- 


Air, 


INTRODUCTION. x 
Air, J knew not whither; yet, 
from his calling me Squire, I began 
to conceive great Hopes, that I might. 
one Day atchieve ſome mighty Ex- 
ploit, which ſhould raiſe me above 
the Dignity of a Shepherd's Boy: 

Pleas'd with theſe Thoughts, tho 
a little terrify'd with the Spectre, I. 
ventur'd to lift up my Face, whiclz 
had fallen proſtrate, as not able to 
ſuſtain the Approach of ſo ſudden 
Honour, 'till the kind Shade offer'd 
his Service to help me out of my 
Dumps, 

When I had, as well as I might, 
recover'd. my diſorder'd Senſes from 
ſo unuſual Surprize, I began to 
think of my Caſtle and Dragon that 
I had left fleeting in the Air: My 
friendly Apparition gave me this 
following Account of it. 

That, ſays Immerito, for ſo, it 
ſeems, he call'd himſelf, is a Fairy 
Caſtle, which lodg'd, laſt Night, 
on this very Spot of Ground on 
which you ſtand. Tis a curious 
Piece of Architecture, and the Foun- 
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xvi INTRODUCTION. 


dation it ſtands on, is wonderful. 


*Tis built on one entire Plate of | 


Cryſtal, twelve Mile ſquare. The 
Cryſtal is Malleable, and yet Dia- 
phanous, ſo thin withal, that every 
Morning, when the Fiery Team are 
loos'd out of peo Stable, the 

the Horſes forces 
it into the Clouds. And, moreover, 
the Cry/tal contracts (or rather az- 
tracts) a viſclous Dew, which being 
allur'd by the Sun- Beams, ſticks ſo 


cloſe to the Surface of it, that *'tis 


kept, Caſtle and all, ſuſpended in the 
Air, all Day long. At Night it 
reſts ; ſometimes on the Sea, ſome- 


times on the Land, and ſometimes on 


the Tops of Trees. 


Colin Can't One ſee the Cryftall 


in the Day-time, when 'tis over One's 
Head ? | 
Immerit9, No. The Cryſtal is 


ſo very clear, that you would take it 


to be Air, till you put your Noſe to 
it. 

Colin. I dare ſay ſeveral, not 
knowing any Thing of the Matter, 


have 


| 
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have dows'd their Chopſes againſt 


| theſe Fairy-Land Cryſtals. 


Immerito. Yes, and with ſuch 
Force, that they have fallen on their 
Backs : Then the Fairies muſt be 
blam'd, as if they ſtruck them 
whereas *twas their own Fault, that 
they did not feel an Inch before them. 
This is the Fate of thoſe who are 
ſaid to be Fairy: ſtruck. 5 

Colin. This puts me in Mind of a 
Beau in a fine guilt Chariot, tother 
Day, paſſing by his Miſtreſs, forgot 
his Glaſs was up, and in over obſequi- 
ouſly bowing to her, ſows'd his Head 
through. Had you ſeen him, you 


would have thought he had been in 


Pillory, But you ſay your Fairy- 
Glaſſes won't break. 

Immerito. No, or bend either. 
For all this, they are as thin as 
Leaf-Gold. | 

Colin, But what is that Dew 
made of; or what is the Reaſon the 
Sun attracts it?. 

Immerito. Inquiſitive Mortal, who 
muſt have a Reaſon for inviſible 
| B 3 Cauſes ! 
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Cauſes! Is it not enough that I tell 
you Matters of Fact, but you muſt 
dive into the Secrets of Fairy Philo- 
ſophy? Let ſeeing, Colin, 1 propoſe 
to inſtruct you in theſe Doctrines, 
I will ſatisfy your Curiofity in this 


Point. Know then that Merlin, the 
famous Operator of the Fairies, made 


this, and a thouſand of equal De- 


menſion, by diſſolving an Adaman- 


tine Rock in Fupiter's Lightening 
Furnance; and whilſt the Matter 
was in Fuſion, fo temper'd it with 
Atber, and Feathers clip'd from 
Cupid's Wings, and a Chymical Salt 
extracted from the Rainbow, that it 
conſtantly draws from the North Star 
all the looſe Duſt of Loadſtone that 
3s about it; and this Duſt is ſo ſub- 
tile, that it is lifted up by the Morn- 
ing Dew ; and the Glaſs is ſo light, 


that it follows it. Do you apprehend 


the Reaſon now ? 


Colin. Not perfectly; but I won't, 


however, detain you from farther Dif- 
cover ies. Pray what is that great Dra- 
| gon 
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gon which lies on the Cryſtal near 
the gilded Tower? 

Immerito. Occular Demonſtration 
is beſt : Since I find your Genius 
edg' d, III lead you to Fairy-Land, 
here you'll ſee Variety of pleaſing 
Objects to entertain your _ | 

Finding you delight in thoſe Amuſe- 
ments. But firſt let me lead you to 
rt begal's Court, which lies to the 
Weft ; thither, at preſent, do all the 
BFairies reſort to ſeek for Juſtice. 
ome, give me your Hand; this 
ying Horſe, which is call'd Pega- 
us, will ſoon waft us thither.” 

Colin, This Flying, I fear, will 
ake me giddy; yet I have fo 
Treat an Itch to ſee theſe Fairy 
Zourts, that I dare venture my ſelf 
even in the Air, Flying is a plea- 
ant Motion. Have the Fairies 
ings? or do they fly thus on Horſe- 
ack ? F 
Inmerito. Fairies are a middle | 
State betwixt Mortal and. Immortal 

Beings. All Fairies are either begot 

dy Heroick Mortals, that are coura- 
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geous enough to raviſh Goddeſles ; 
or the Gods deſcend, and vouchſafe 
to accompany ſome noble Ladies, 
whoſe Beauty 1s extraordinary e- 
nough to entice. the divine Spirits 
from their heavenly Manſions, to ac- 
company them on Earth, Their 
Of-/pring, when they are grown up, 


are removd to the Temples of ſome of 


the Gods, to be educated in all hero: 
ick Feats of Chivalry : Some Chang- 
ling Breed, begot by the Dwarf 
Fairies, on Monkeys, Swine, Dogs, 


Foxes, and other Bruits, are left on} 


Earth, to amuſe Mortals, and 
keep the World from being diſpeo- 
pled. The noble Fairies therefore, 
ſometimes ride with the Gods in their 
Chariots; at other Times, the Gods 
take their darling Fairies in their 
Arms, and fly with them ; but 
Wings, or Means to fly of them- 
ſelves, they have none. 
Colin. Are all Fairies Heroes? 
Immerito, All, except the Dwarfs 
and Giants. 


Colin, 
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Colin, What are the Dwarfs ? 
Immerito. The Dwarfs are a ſer- 

vile Crew of Faires, whom the Fai- 

ry Ladies and Knights keep for their 

Attendants : Thoſe of them that are 

naughty, and out of Place, cluſter 

and dance in 

Circles on Moon-ſhine Nights, and 

fright Shepherds Children from dri- 

ving Home. the Sheep, whilft, for 

Haſte, they drop their Bread and 

Butter in the Way, and leave their 

Satchels behind them, not daring to 


look back, for Fear the Fairies ſhould 


pinch them. 

Colin. Some of our Lads ſhew'd 
me their Arms pinch'd black and blue 
by Fairies. But the Giants, what 
are they? 

Inimerito. The Giants are begot by 
the Titanes, or ſome of their Hoſt, 
who, in their War with the Gods, 
being defeated, fell from Heaven 


with their whole Army. Ever ſince, 
the Titanes make it their Practice to 
raviſh all poor mortal Women, who 
ramble alone ſo far in the Woods, 

that 


xx1 INTRODUCTION. 
that they looſe themſelves, and can't 
find the Way out. Thus they begetÞþ 
Giants; who, from their Fathers, 
retain part of the Immortality ot In 5 
Titans Race. | _ Iyer 
Colin, I have heard of the Ti- f tl 
tans; they were once in Poſſeſſion hat 
of 7upiter's Kingdom, "till Jupiter Po! 
came of Age, and defeated them, and free 
releas'd his Father, whom the Ti- Ine 
tans kept, with others of the Gods, Tro 
cloſe Priſoners. ae. 
Immerito, You are right. Titan fis 
was the Son of Cælus and Veſta; but Hof 
both his Father and Mother thought ec 
him not fit to govern the Heavens, fin 
being of too arrogant a Diſpoſition 3 kj; 
therefore they deſtin'd his younger Eu 
Brother Saturn, fitteſt to rule the m1 
Gods. Titan angry, aſſum'd the- he 
Heavens, till Jupiter (Saturn's Son) | 
we too many for him, and outed foi 
im and his Poſterity ever ſince. I 
Colin. But Titan had the Right 
on his Side by Birth. 


VLumerita. 
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Immerito. We are not to call the 
ſuſt ice of the Gods in Queſtion. All 
he Gods in Council decreed the Right 
n Jupiter, and placd him as King 
per them. And now the Kingdom 
* pf the Heavens is fo firmly eſtabli{h*d, 
n hat *tis decreed immoveable. Even 
pol, Titan's Son, is aiding to this De- 
d free. Aſtrea, and all her Fellows in 
'- ſhe Zodiack, concur to keep the 
„ Trown on Fupiter's Head. Mars 

des with Jupiter. So does Neptune, 
% Bis Brother. Mercury, who ſeem'd 
It poſt to favour the Titans, is now 
t ſecome his Meſſenger, and brings 
3, im the News. Venus favours the 
5 Wing of Gods, in Right of her Son. 
Eneas,(the firſt Founder of the Roman 
npire) whom Jupiter reſcu'd from 
ie Fury of haughty Juno. l 
Colin, Tis a Wonder Fupiter 
ould be againſt his Wife? 
Immerito, Fupiter winks at her 
it. Ipcrious Follies, to keep Peace in 
eaven ; ſhe, with her domineering 
emper, has caus'd great Brangles 
. Þd Uneaſineſs amongſt the =— 
'I was 
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*T was ſhe that ſet up Lacifera with. 
Triple Crown, and a Golden Croſs in 
her Hand, inſtead of a Scepter ; and 
would Needs have brought her tc 
Heaven, anda plac'd her on the 
Throne, in the middle Place, be 
twixt her and Jupiter. Prudent 
Jupiter, with a majeſtick Smile 
clap'd a Pair of A/es Ears on Luci 
fera's Head; knowing, in Time, the 
reſt of the Gods, laughing at the 
ridiculous Monſter, would make Fu 
no aſham'd of Lucifera's arrogant Pre 
ſumption. | 
Colin. What does Saturn all thi 
While? Does he conſent his Sor 
Fupiter ſhould rule the Heavens ? 
Immerito. Les; Saturn content 
himſelf with the Empire of Latiu 
where he lies' hid from Danger, ani 
moves ſlowly in his own large Spher 
among the reſt of the Gods. 
a Colin. And Vulcan, what doe 
e? 


Inmerito. Lame and decrepit Vi 
can, in his fiery Region, tho he love 
Titan, is a Tool of Jupiters, an 

| ſerve 


4 


1 
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and Darling 
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ſerves to melt down his Metal, and 
ſupply him with Gold and Silver 
Thunder-bolts, which Mercury helps 
to transfer to Jupiter. 
Colin. But Apollo? A 
Immerito. Apollo, 2 belo- 
ved Son, props his Father in the 
Throne; and, with his divine Skill 
in healing Medicine, renders him 
invulnerable by his Enemies, and 
amiable in the Sight of the Gods : 
His Arrows ſtrike thro' the Spleen of 
the Titanes, if they chance to look up 
with an aſpiring Look, towards the 
Throne; and his Muſick inſpires 
Courage in the heavenly Army. 
Colin. Apollo has a Twin Siſter, 


call'd Diana. 


Yes 3 Diana is Heireſs 
to the Crown; and if 
any dare think of pulling her Father 
Jupiter by the Beard, an Arrow 


 Immerits. 


from her Bow, as ſwift as Lightning, 


runs through their Liver : Then her 
warlike Nymphs, by their Artillery, 


transform the Wretches into Brutes, 


Trees, Stones, Fountains, &c. and 
C not 
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not being depriv'd of Thought, they 
run mad thro' Deſpair of ever regain- 
ing the Form of Men. 

Colin. Have the Titanes no King- 
dom ? | 22 
Immerito. No; they ſet up a 


13 Ling, whom they call 


ing Titan: God knows whether he 
be any Relation to the old Titan; 


who, weary of Brangles, has, ſome 


Time ago, retir'd to Plato's Territo- 
ries, whilſt his People are left to 
make the beſt of a bad Market. You'd 
laugh to ſee how he and Proſerpina 
fit hatching by a ſmoaky Fire-fide, 
diverting themſelves with old Stories, 
about the Owl Aſcalaphuz The 
Room they fit in, ſtinks of Brim- 


ftone (which old Proſerpina ſmoaks 


for her Cough) enough to poiſon a 


Cat; and 'tis ſo naſty, (I warrant 


you it has not been ſwept theſe ſeve- 
ral Years) and ſmells ſo of poiſon'd 
Excrement, you would not put your 
Dog into it. ee 


Colin. 
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Colin. Well, Immerito, you can't 
imagine how I'm tranſported with 
this Flight. I ſhall never endure to 
lie groveling on the Earth with lazy 
Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, ſince I 
have been thus elevated above them 
in the Air. Where are we now? 
Are we yet in Sight of Arthegal's 
Dominion ? I dare not look down 
2 the Earth, for Fear of fal- 
ing. 
Immerito. Stick cloſe to me, and 
keep a firm Hold of the Saddle, for 
we are now ſoaring over the Weſtern 
Ocean ;, over which, Arthegal's Em- 
pire is at preſent extended. We ſhall 
ſoon be there, and gain firm Foot ing. 
Are you not ſick: with the fling 


Motion ? | 
Colin, A little giddy, not being 
us'd to ride flying Horſes; I don't 
matter that. Your diverting Relati- 
on has ſo taken up my Imagination, 
that I have not had Time to conſider 
the Perils that involve me in flymp 
thus high above mortal Pitch; nor 
the Giddineſs of my Brain, whilſt I 
| 1 am 
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am carry d out of my own Element. 
But methinks this Giddineſs is not 
like Sea-Sickneſs, for that nauſeates 
the Stomach, and loaths the Senſes 
with unſavory Fumes ; but Flying, I 
find, tickles the Brain into a Dizzi- 
neſs, and has ſomething of an ama- 
zing Rapture in it, not unlike, I 
fancy, the Bite of the Tarantula, 
Immerito. That always happens 
to Novices, on their firſt Flights, as 
nauſeating: and vomiting to Freſh-Wa- 
ter Sailers, who can't bear to be 
launch'd out into the Deep, beyond 
the Sight of a Harbour. But ſee, we 
have gain'd our Coaſt; we are ready 
to light on the Verge of Arrhegal's 
fleeting Empire. 
Colin. I find a F ragrancy at once 
ſtrikes all my Senſes : My Eyes are 
entertain'd with the moſt agreeable 
Proſpects that ever were preſented to 
mortal Sight: Surely theſe are the 
Elyſian Fields. Such Verdure, em- 
divider d with the choiceft Colours 
of the moſt odoriferous Flowers, is 
beyond 


as) 
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beyond Expreſs, or any Thing | 
could fancy before. 

Immerito. Take Care, here, that 
your Eyes do not ſuck in too greedi- 
ly the delicious Spirits of theſe tran- 
ſporting Objects. Unwary Mortals 
are apt ſo to feaſt themſelves, at firſt 
Sight, with theſe Atherial Enter- 
tainments, that they grow drunk, 
and ſurfeit of them. . 

Colin. I thank you for your Cau- 
tion: I began to find my Spirits on 
the Flutter; but I will check my 
Extaſy. So! now, good Immerito, 
ſince Pegaſus makes uſe of his Feet, 
and has lower'd the Top-ſail of his 
extended Wings, I beg Leave to a- 
light. I long as much to tread on a 
Stable Foundation, as a Sea: ſick Pal- 
ſenger to get to Shoar. 

Immerito, Tl put you in the Path 
that leads to Arthegal's Caſtle, and 
then you may walk, if that Exerciſe 
pleaſes you better than Riding. But 
one Caution J muſt give you, 
That you ramble not out of the Road; 
for theſe Woods, which you ſee on 

. G4 the 
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the Rigbr and Left, are enchanted: 


If you ſhould once purſue your Cu- 


rioſity fo as to enter them, tis ten to 
one whether you'll be able to find 
your Way out, or I find you to direct 
you. There are ſo many Intricacies 
and Windings, that you'll ſoon be 
involv'd in a Labyrinth. 5 

Colin. Tis well you caution'd 
me; for the great Deſire I had to 
walk, was chiefly to view the Beauty 
of thoſe Thickets, At this Diſtance, 
they, together with the charming 
Fields and Valleys that lie at each 
Side of them, make a wonderful 


fine Landſkip. If any Painter had 
Ingenuity enough to repreſent exactly 


the Appearance I have of them, 
'twould far excel all Pictures. How 
exquiſitly the Colours are mix'd ! 
What would Alexander the Great 
have given Apelles for ſuch a Maſter- 
plece. Ds 
Inimerito. I find the Air of theſe 
enchanted Groves, rarifies your Spi- 
Tits very faſt, Without the Refrige- 
raut of a cool Fancy, they'll diforder 
| the 
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the Head, into which the Spirits 


| riſe, by Heat to be diſtill'd into 


their proper Recipients, Here's the 
Path. Here you may alight, Pll 


{| 7:de ſoftly before you, and thew you 


the Way you muſt tread ; otherwiſe, 
this being no beaten Road, and over- 
grown with Graſs, you may miſs 


your Way. 


Colin, I am glad to find my Feer 


again, and firm Footing under them. 


This a Path, ſay you? For my part, 
can't deſcry the Steps of any Per- 
ſons that have ever trod here. Why! 
the Graſs is not ſo much as prels'd. 
Immerito. Fairies tread lightly, 


| and ſkip nimbly over the yielding 


Herbage; which riſes again with an 
Elaſtick Spring, as they paſs from it. 

Colin, But how are all theſe 
Greens, theſe Woods, and ſtately Fo- 
refls, hid from mortal Eyes? From 
the Earth, we diſcern nothing . but 


Atherial Brightneſs. I ſhonld think, 


if theſe Fairy-Land Cryſtals were 
tranſparent , - theſe green Objects 
' would 
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would be perceiv'd thro' them fron Io 
below. 1 1 
Immerito. You're no Fairy Philo: 
ſopher yet, I perceive. Don't youſp» 
know that the Rainbow is not ſeenſſs 
at all Places at the ſame Time? And 
when it is ſeen at different Places, 
the ſame Colour that appears green tc 
you, may be blue, or red, or yellow, 
to one at a Mile Diſtance from you ? 
But no Body can ſee the Rainbow, 
when the Sun is juſt over their Head, 
When you look at the Rainbow, the 
Sun's always behind your Back - 
therefore, if you could perſwade 
Phebus to drive the Sun juſt. underP 
you when you're looking upwards, 
you might ſee from below, all theft 
Colours that here you obſerve. a: 
Colin. Suppole one lighted a 
Candle ? 4 T 
Immerito. There you nick it: 
A large Candle, (which muſt at! 
leaſt be large enough to illuminate h. 
a Space ten Mile round you) plac'd 
very low, whilſt you from the 


( 


10 


Top 
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Top of a high Tower, (at leaſt a 
ile high) look upwards, all theſe 
ecens, interlarded with various o- 
ur d Flowers, would appear as plain 
s a Pike-Staff. 
Colin. I wonder none of our Vir- 
1%. have ever attempted the Ex- 
eriment. Such a Raree-Sheww would 
re the Author exceeding Reputa- 
ion amongſt the curious Enquirers 
to the Phenomena's of Nature, 
nd be a fit Subject to be com- 
nunicated to the Royal Society. 
Immerito. Plha! theſe are but 
riffes. Before you and | part, Flt 
nderBiſcover to you ſuch Secrets of 
rds, fairy-Nature, as will juſtly make 
thefou admir'd by all ſublunary Star- 
a gers, provided you can waſh off 
d age fuliginous Callous that grows on 
(heir Brain. 
it : Colin. How's that to be done? 
t at] Immerito. Inject ſome Spirit of 
nate leon ſbine (you'll meet with enough 
ac'dÞ Fairy - Land) into their Noſtrils. 
the This will make them ſnort and ſneeze, 
Topſnd foam at the Mouth, and purge 
| their 
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their Intelle&s, ſo that your De. 
monſtrations and Experiments will beſo! 
intelligible to them. | 
Colin, I ſhall be a Great Ma 
amongſt them, I find by my Hand 
But how if they ſhould prove ob! 
ſtinate, and refuſe to let me come at 
their Brains to waſh them ; or ifÞ! 
after my Attempt, I ſhould find ral 
Brains to waſh > What muſt I dg 
then, good Maſter Immerito ? 
Immerito. Truly, Colin, you have 
ſtarted a puzling Queſtion, I thinkJAC 
in ſuch difficult Energies, the beſifth 
Way will be to waſh your Handgpa 
of them. Ru 
Colon. That may be: But meth: 
thinks I have an itching Mind tc 
be a Virtuoſo: And, Scire tuum nihiſ w: 
eft niſi te ſcire hoc ſciat alter, | 
what I learn'd before I was put Pe 
tend Sheep. Je 
Immerito. I have but one Expeſſa 
dient, Colin, to be us'd in ſuch Exc 
tremities. a- 
Colin, What is that? g¹ 
; | Immeriiſ et 


} 
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Del Immerito. Turn the Buckle of your 
1 befGirdle behind you. 
Colin, What will that ſignify? 
Mau Immerito. A great deal; there's 
and {ſecret Magick in it. 

ON Colin, How ſo? f 
16 a Inmerito. Twill draw Swarms 
r ifſpf inquiſitive Mortals about you, to 
I nah you why you do fo. 

dd Colin. And what then? 

| Immerito. Be ſure you keep aloof, 
haveſand give them no Reaſon for your 
inkJAtions, till they conſent to have 
beſſſtheir Brains waſh'd z which they'll 
andÞather do, than looſe - ſo good a 

Rubbing-Poſt to ſcratch the Itch of 
me their Curiofity againſt. 
d td Colin. And when their Brains are 

nibilwaſh'd >  —  — 5 7 
„ f JImmmerito. Then go you to work 
it icpel-Mel, to ram into their Stulle 

your Fairy-Philsſophy, mix d up with 
xpeſ a ſufficient Quantity of pounded Char- 
| Exfcoal, Nitre, and Sulphur, This ſer 
a-fire by the March of a warm Ima- 
gination, will carry them like Rock- 
eerie ets into the Air, Helter-ſkelter. 
8 Colin. 
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Colin. And then, before they co 
down again, they'll receive Ocul; 
Demonſtration. But methinks v 
are coming too near the Woods yo 
caution'd me againſt. | 
Immerito. Certes, you're in th 
Right; I was ſo intent on my Di 
courſe, that Pegaſis had like to hay 
led us both out of the Way. Her 
follow me, the true Road lies a lit 
tle more to the Right. wy 
Colin. Is this real Graſs we trea 
on? Methinks I walk as if I we 
going on Fathers, or Wool. Pac ks. 
Immerito. The beautiful Proſped 
you ſee, are all Paint, laid by Apo 
on a Surface of primd Air, Th 
Pores of the Air are ſo modulated 
that each reflects his Ray of Light it 
a proper Angle. 
Colin. How [was deceiv'd! Ithough 
it had been real Colour. | 
Immerito. There is no ſuch Thing 
an Nature, as real Colour, Ever; 
Hubſtance appears colour d, upon nc 
other Account, than that it ſhades 
or reflects, the Rays of Light nearcy 
a tc 
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to you, or farther from you. If a 
Body reflects the Light directly in 
your Face, tis call'd white, or ligbt- 
colour d; if it reflects the Light in 
wide Angles, which throw its Rays 
at a Diſtance on each Side of you, 
tis call'd dark. The intermediate 
Colours, are a Mixture of theſe two; 
ſome Rays of Light darting in your 
Face, hilft others, from the ſame 


Particles of Matter, fly from you. 


Colin. How did Apollo mix his 

„„ 
Inmerito. Having choſe the moſt 

eur ious Colours he could pick out of 


| the Rainbow, he temper d and mix d 


them on a Palate of Shy- Dem, which 
by Pencils brought from the Zodiac k, 
cut from the Ram's Tail, he diſpogd 
into this beautiful Order, 5 
Colin. I ſhould have ſwore this 
had been real Graſs, thoſe perfect 


by f i Flowers, and yonder a ſubſtantial 


| wont feed on _ Graſs. 


Wood, For Satisfaction, let Pegaſus 
have his Reins, and ſee whether he 


Im- 
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Immerito. Oh! this is Pegaſus's natu- 
ral Food: He is a Foal of the Chameleon 
Kind, which live altogether on Air. 

Colin. J hope you don't deſign 
to make me live on ſuch thin Dier 
in theſe Region,. 

Immerito. You ſhall have ſuch Food 
as the Fairies live on ; their Diet 
is an Ambroſial Dew, like Honey, 
gather'd from the Aromatick Flou- 
ers, which ſurround us by winged 
Spirits, not unlike Bees, And yon 


ſhall drink with the Fairies, pure 


Nectar ſqueez'd from the F ruit that 
grows on yonder Tyees, 0 8 

But ſee, we approach * Art be gars 
Palace: I ſee F Talus, WI 17555 
man, coming towards = Lalus. 


* FArthegal Th Faltice w Was UP. Nacht 
And all the iDepth'of rightful Doom ehe, 


By fair Aſtrea, th great Induſtry 
hilſt here on arth. ſhe lived mortall 7. 
| Book V. Cant. 1. Stan. V 5 

+ Aſtrea in longer here ro ſpace, 
Return'd to Heaven ———— 
But when ſhe parted hence, ſhe left ber Gioon, — 
And willed him with Atthegal to wend — 
8 His Name was Talus; made of tron old. 
"Who in his Hand an 517 Fl: i id Wold, ' i 


With Which he threſh' d but Falhood, and did 
Truth unfold. 
Faim- Queen, Book br Cant. I. Stan. X1, XII. 
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Talus. You're welcome, honeſt Un. 
merito ; what Mortal is this who has 
ventur'd ſuch a Flight along with 
you ? 5 
Immerito. This is Colin, an humble 
Swain, whom I found gazing on 
Fairy-Land, therefore offer d him my 
Service to mount him; and finding 
in him a ſoaring Genius, have choſe 
him for my Squire, and purpoſe to 
have him inſtructed in the Know- 
ledge of the Fairies, We have firſt 
directed our Steps hither, knowing 
that the Wiſdom to be learn'd in 
Arthegal's Hall, is a prineipal Foun- 
dation for all other Do&rines of 
Fairies to be built on. This | know 
will be an Accompliſhment to render 
my Pupil a good Reception 1n all the 
other Fairy Courts we are to vilit. | 
Talus. Here all ſuch Gueſts are 
welcome, Your Entertainment will 
be the more extraordinary at this 
Time, for that Dueſſa (a famous 
n Criminal) 


* 


— — 


— 


* Great Miſtreſs of her Art, was that falſe Dame, 
The falſe Dueſſa, cloaked with Fidiſſu's Name. 
Fairy Queen, Book I. Cant. VII. Stan, v. 
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Criminal) is brought hither. Di- 
| eſſa F has been try'd on ſeveral In- 
lictments in F Mercilla's Court; but 
Mercilla, not willing to adjudge one 
of her one Sex to capital Puniſhment, 
has ſuffer'd her to appeal to Arthegal, 
before whom her Cauſe is to be heard 
over again; at which Tryal, Mercilla 
will be in Perſon. Here is alſo the 
moſt renown'd Knight, *, Sr. George, 
of the ſacred Order of the Red- 
Croſs and Garter, together with his 
eſpous'd Lady, the Divine Una, 
| | - nr 
, + Falſe Dueſſa, 8 
For vile Treaſons and outragious Shame; | 
Which ſhe againſt the dread Mercilla oft did frame. 
Ib. Book V. Cant. IX, Stan. XL. 
Her Name Mereilla, moſt Men uſe to call, 
That is a Maiden-Queen of high Renown, 
Book V. Cant. VIII. Stan. XVII. 
*, Thou St. George ſhall called be 
St, George of merry England, the Sign of Victory. 
Fairy Queen, Book I. Cant. X. Stan. LXI. 
Forth came that ancient Lord (the King of Eden) 
and aged Queen, | 
Array'd in antique Robes down to the Ground, 
A noble Crew about them waited round, 
Of ſage and ſober Peers, all gravely Gown'd ; — 
Then forth he called that his Daughter fair, 
The faireſt Una, his only Daughter dear, 
His only Daughter, and his only Heir, 
Book I. Cant, XII, Kan. v, XXI. 
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Sir 4 Calidore, and ſeveral ſtranger 
Knights, are lately come to Court, 
ſome accidentally, and others to be 
for and againit Dueſſa. 
But let us haſte in; your Friend may 
require a little Refreſhment after his 
high Flight. LY 
Colin. Methinks I could feaſt my 
Ey es on this charming Painting, which 
I fee on each Hand of me. This Gal- 
lery is exceeding beautiful ; it ſeems 
to be Hiſtory-Painting, and, I ſuppoſe, 
has ſome Meaning more than my 
weak Judgment can read. The Lux- 
emburgh-Gallery, done by Rubens, is 
very ordinary Daubing, to this ſort of 
Paint. I ſhall be very inquiſitive ; 
therefore, Immerito, I hope your 
Friend Talus won't take it amiſs, if 
J aſka great many impertinent Queſti- 
in 23 Imme- 


. » 
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+ Of Court, it ſeems, Men Courteſey do call, 
For that it there moſt uſeth to abound. 
Amongſt them all, was none more courteous Knight 

than Calidare; belov'd over all: i 
In whom, it ſeems, that Gentleneſs of Spriglit, 
And Manners mild, were planted natural; 

To which, he adding comely Guize withal, | 
And gracious Speech; did ſteal Mens Hearts away. 
Book VI. Cant. I. Stan, I, II. 
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_ Immerito. No, Colin; Talus is 2 
Squire of gentle Mould, tho' his Iron 
Sidet would beſpeak him rude and 
N But, Talus, if you'll pro- 
yo e a ſmall Repaſt, Ill in the mean 


ime or Colm in this Gallery, with 


the Hiſtory of this Painting. 

Talus. I'Il order Breakfaſt to be got 
ready. We Fairies feed not on ſo 
groſs Piet as you're us'd to on Earth. 

Colin. Theſe Figures ſeem propor- 
tionable to our Men and omen; yet 
methinks I ſee great Majeſty in their 
Countenances: : They are faſhionably 
dreſs'd. I thought Fairies ſhould. — 
be pictur'd with full. bottom d Wigs, 
and Feathers. in their Hats. 

Immerito. At Court they're: uſually 


thus apparell d, Every: hundred Tears 
this Gallery is new painted, as is alſo 
the. 17 and a. great Number of 


ſtately Apartments, which you may 
ſee before we part hence. It is not 


much more than a Tear ſince this 


whole Palace was beautify'd, and-new 


modell'd, by no meaner a Hand than, 
Apollo. The obſolete. old Dreſs of the 
F. my. 
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Fairy- Knights and Ladies, has been 
obliterated, and this more polite Man- 
ner ſubſtituted, The Agbrs former- 
ly were all painted C2pape, in Ar- 
mour ; now you fee them @ la mode d 


Paris, with their Breaſts open, and 


their white Shirts, and fine Skin, diſ- 
play'd'to View. The Fairies in this 
Age, have invented a light ſort of 
Armour, far excelling Steel. 
Colin. I ſee no Armour on theſe 
Pictures. 3 
Immerito. There's your Miſtake; 
their Shirts, which you ſee in the 
Paint, excel in Whiteneſs any Thing 
you have ſeen, are all made of ſpin 
Diamonds, The old Women that ſpun 
theſe: Shirts, were brought: by * Sir 
Guyon from Hell, when he went down: 


LY 


thither to ſee Mammon's Delve. The 


| Hags; have been us d there to ſpin 


Char- 


— n * 
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*. At length they came into a larger Space, — 
That ſtraight did lead to:Pluto's grizly Reign 
So ſoon as Mammon there arriv'd, the Door 
To him did open, and afforded Way: 

Han follow'd eke Sir Guyon evermore, 
Ne Darkne(s him, ne Danger might diſmay, 
Book II, Cant. VII. Stan. XXI, XXVI. 
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Charcoal, therefore they ſpin Dia- 
monds with more Eaſe, to great Per- 
fection. The Thread of this Diamond- 
Linnen, is in Nature ſomething like 
the Thread of the Aeſtins- Cloth, but 
much finer; in Whiteneſs and Fine- 
neſs exceeding Lawn, Cambrick, or 
any of our Linen. Drapers Ware. This 
Diamond. Cloth yields and bends to 
the Body every Way; yet when it is 
on, it is Piſtol- proof, and no Sword 
can Plerce it, except it be a Diamond. 
Sword, ſuch a one as Arthegal wears; 
an Account of which you ſhall have 
when you have ſeen it. 

Colin. This is very ſtrange : But 
how do they waſh theſe Shirts ? 


 Immerito, Their Gentlemen have 


no more to do, but throw their Ma- 
ſter's Shirt into the Fire, where it 
flames up like Paper; but not a Scrap 
of it is conſum d: When it is taken 
out, it is as clean as if twenty Waſher- 
Women had rubb'd their Fingers to 
the Stumps in cleanfing it. This Me- 
thod of waſhing Linnen by Fire, is of 
great Uſe to the Fairy-Heroes, who! 

on 
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on this Account, need not be at the 
Trouble of carrying much Linnen a- 
bout with them; for one Diamond- 
Shirt will laſt a Fairy a thouſand 
Years, and longer too, if he's not 
weary of it in that Time. Beſides, 
Fairies, 1n their adventurous 'Tra- 
vels, cannot always meet with Laun- 
dreſſes, and 'twould be troubleſome 
to carry them about with em. 
Colin. Iam raviſh'd withthis Picture; 
there is great Spirit and Life in the 
Countena nee; the very Image ſtrikes 
Awe iuto me; ſuch Fire in the Eyes, 
mixd with Majeſty, all Parts ſo 
proportion d, that I'm enamour 
with it. 
Immerito. That is a young Knight, 
the Son of Art begal, the renown d 
St. George; do you obſerve the Star 
on his Breaſt, and the blue Garter 
over his Shoulder? to which is ſuſ- 
pended his Grand. father s Picture, the 
immortal St. George, 

Colin. Tobſerv'd that Star; tis very 
large; it ſeems to repreſent a round 
hollow Looking-Glaſs; I fancy I 

might 
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might ſee my Face in it, if I could 
look at it without winking. 9 8 
Immerito, That Star is à con- 
cave Mirrour, made of one entire 
Diamond. Its Surface is a Foot Di- 
ameter. Tis ſo artfully made and 
poliſh'd by the Fairy Merlin, that 
it reflects the Rays of the Sun, and 
makes a conſuming Focus juſt two 
Swords Length from it: That is, as 
near as Jean gueſs, about ſeven or 
eight Foot. If any Object happen 
within the Focus of that Diamond, 
when the Sun ſhines bright, as ſure 
as a Gun, it 1s turn'd into Glaſs ; 
whether it be a Man, a Tree, a Stone, 
or a Brick, 'tis all one, into Glaſs 
it muſt go. Merlin made the Expe- 
riment before the Royal Society, and 
had their Approbation. | 


— — 


* The Great Magician, Merlin, had devis'd, 
By his deep Science, and Hell-dreaded Might, 
A Looking-Glaſs right wond'ronſly-agniz'd, 
Whoſe Virtnes through the wide World ſoon were 
folemniz'd, does wa ts 
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14 Colin, Tis dangerous fighting 
with him at Sharps. 0 

Immerito. Dangerous! aye; tis 
exceſſive Madneſs for any to draw a 
„ word againſt him, For, beſides the 
- Iperil of being conſum'd by the Dia- 
nond Mirrour, the Blade of his 
3 Sword, which was given him by his 
father Arthægal, is of a Metal di- 
ſolvd in 3 Furnace, ſo 
temper d with Load. ſtone and Dia- 
nond, that any Steel Blade that comes 
J Pear it, is attracted, and ſticks to the 
re Hamantine Blade with ſuch Power, 
- Phat, the Strength of an hundred Men 
2 annot ſeparate it. 
ls Colin. A Man fighting with him, 
rould be in a fine Scrape; for he 
uſt either quit his Sword, or ſtay to 
x burnt by the Mirrour. But what 
raceful young -Anight is this? The 
Pbliging Aſpe& which I perceive in 
he Paint, makes me enamour'd with - 
he Original, before I ſee him: He 
uſt certainly' be a very engaging 
. 


cre 


Immerito. 
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Immerico, That is Sir Calidore. 


This Inſtant I hear young Triſtram, 


his Squire, humming ſome Part of 
Sonnet that was made on Sir Cali. 
dores ſubduing the Blatant Beaſt 
He is in next Room, III call him 


I dare ſay he'll oblige us with thi 


Son — | | 
" Triflram, Sir, your Servant 
you're welcome to Fairy-Land. | 


Colin. I thank you; I'm bur 


plain Youth, not us d to Courtly Ce 


remonies, therefore I hope you won 


judge of my honeſt Sincerity accord 


ing to my blunt Manners. My goc 
_ Immerito, tells me you fin 
well ; and I ſhould be much oblig 
to you, if you'd favour us with t 
Song of Sir Calidore, and the Blats 
1 | * Bea 
© Then wore ye, thac Tama Briton born, 8 
Son of a King. However, thorough Fate 
Or Fortune, I my Country have forlarn, 
And loſt the Crown which ſhou'd my Head, 
Right, adorn : elfi | 
And Triſtnam is my Name, the only Heir 
Of good King Meliogras, which did reign 
In Cornwall, till he, thro Life's Deſpair, 
Umimely dy'd, before I did attain 
Ripe Years of Reaſon, my Right to maintain, 


Book VI, Cant, IL Stan. 275 
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＋ Beaſt, which you were finging juſt 
now in the other Room. | 
- Triſtram. Any Thing I can oblige 
you in. I was alone, and exercis'd 
my Voice on that Song, which maft 
affects me, of all the Songs I ever 


Jearn'd. Some Verſes of it at the 


Beginning, I can't call to Mind now; 
but as much as I can remember of it, 
[ will perform. Give me Leave to 

bring my Lute, which is hard by: 
The Voice ſounds much ſweeter, 


when guided by the Help of an In- 


ſtrument. 


E Colin. 


nn 
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+ For that ſame Beaſt was bred of Helliſh Strain, 
And long in darkſome Stygian Den up- brought: 
Begot of foul Echidna, as in Books is taught. 
Echidna is a Monſter : | 
—— Her Face and former Parts profeſs 

A fiir young Maiden; 

But all her binder Parts did plain exprefs 

A monſt'rous Dragon, full of fearful Uglineſs.. 

To her, the Gods appointed, have her Place: —- 
Mongſt Rocks and Caves in fad Obſcurity, 

There did Typhaon, with her Company. 
Of that Commixion, they did then beget 

This Helliſh Dog that hight the Blatant Beaff, 
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Colin. What horrible ugly Fi. 


ure is this, with an Jron Chain and 


Muzzle about its Chops ? | 

Immerito, That is the Blatant 
Beaſt which Sir Calidore ſubdu'd ; 
and you ſee Sir Calidore is leading 
him like a Dog, by that Chain. 


Colin, A terrible Monſter !. Jes 


| Deſcription agrees with that which 
_ Hiſtory recountsof Sphinx, the Mon- 


iter which Oædipus overcame by ex- 
pounding its Riddle. | 
Immerito. But this Blatant Beaſt 
is not ſo eaſily overcome. Altho' 
Sir Calidore once ſubdu'd him, yet 
he has broke his Chain; and now he's 
looſe, does as much Miſchief as ever. 
Here comes Triſtram with his Laute; 
we ſhall have the Song 


SONG. 


I. 
Now leaving other Matters, let us tell 
Of Calidore ; who ſeeking all this While, 
That monſterous Peaſt, by final Force to quel], 
Thro' every Place with reſtleſs Pain and Toil. 
Ham follow'd by the Track of his outrageous Spoil. 
II. 
Through all Eſtates, he found that he had paſt, 
_ Ta which he many Maſſacres had left, | 
£ And 


INTRODUCTION: HE 


And to the Clergy now he's come at laſt; 

1— In r ich ſuch Spoil, ſuch Havock, and ſuch 
| Theft 

d He wrought, that thence all Goodneſs he bereft, 

That endleſs were to tell. The Elfin Knight 
* Who now no Place beſides unſought had left, 
At length into a Monaſtere did light, | 
5 Where he him found deſpoiling all with Main and- | 
8 Might. i 


2th, 
| Into their Cloyſters now he broken had, 
ts Thro' which'the Monks he chaſed here and there, 
h And them purſu'd into their Dortours ſad, _ 
- And ſearched all their Cells and Secrets near; 
- In which, what Filth and Ordure did appear, 
x- Were irkſom to report: Yet that foul Beaſt, 


Nought ſparing them, the more did toſs and tear | 
And ranſ{ack all their Dens, from molt to leaſt, | 
71 Regarding nought Religion, nor their holy Heaſt. 


, IV.. 

0 From. thenee, into the ſacred Church he broke, 
et And robbe d the ChanceLand the Deſks down threw,, 
5 And Altars fouled, and Blaſphemy ſpoke; 
4 And th' Images, for all their good ly Hae, 
. Did caſt to Ground, whilſt none was them to rue; 
7 So all confounded and diſorder'd there, 

2 But ſeeing Calidore, away he flew, 
. Knowing his fatal Hand by former Fear; 


Eut he him faſt purſuing, ſoon approached near. 
| 8 ; "M | 
Hin) in a narrow Place he overtook, 
And fierce aſſailing, forc'd him turn again: 
Sternly he turn'd again, when he him ſtrook. 
With his ſharp Steel, and ran at him amain 


With open Mouth, that ſeemed to contain 

A A.full good Peck within the utmoſt Brim, 

: | 
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All fer with Iron Teeth in Rainges twain, 
That terrify'd his Foes and armed him, 


Appearing like the Mouth of Orcs, grieſly grim, 


VI. 
And therein were a thouſand Tongues empight, 
Of ſundry Kinds, and ſundry Quality; _ 
Some were of Dogs, that barked Day and Night; 
And fome of Cats, that wrawling ſtill did cry; 
And ſome of Bears, that groynd continually ; 
And ſome of Tygers, that did ſeem to gren, 
And ſuar at all that ever paſſed by: | 
But moſt of them were Tongues of mortal Men, 


Which fpake reproachfully, not caring where nor 


when. 


VII 


And them a mongſt, were mingled here and there 


The Tongues of Serpents, with three - forked Stings, 
That ſpat out Poiſon and gore bloody Gere 

At all that came within his Ravenings; 

And ſpake licentious Words, and hateful Things, 
Of good and bad alike, of low and high; 


Ne Ceſars ſpared he a whit, nor Kings, 
Eut either blotted them with Infamy, 
Or bit them with his baneful Teeth of Injury. 


VIII. 
Ni: Calidore, thereof no whit afraid, 
Rencounter'd him with fo impetnons Might; 
That th' Outrage of his Violence he ſtaid, 
And bet aback, threat'ning in vain to bite, 
And ſpetting forth the Poiſon of his Spight, 
That foamed all about his bloody Jaws. 
Tho', rearing up his former Feet on high, 
He rampt npon kim with his ravenous Paws, 


As if he would have rent him with his cruel Clayvs. 


IX. 
Bur he, right well aware his Rage to ward, 
Did caft his Shield atween; and there withal, 
Putting his Puiſſance forth, purſu'd fo hard, 
That 
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That Backward he enforced him: to fall :: 
And being down, e er he new. Help could call, 
His Shield he on him threw, and faſt down held 8 
Like as a Bullock, that in bloody Stall 2 
Of Butcher's baleful Hand to Ground is fell'd, 
Is forcibly, kept. down, till he be throughly quell'd. 
X ; 


Full cruelly the Beaſt did rage and roarz; 
To be down held, and maſter'd ſo with Might, 
That. he gan fret and foam out bloody Gore, 
Striving in vain to rear himſelf up-right.. 
For, ſtill the more he ſtrove,the more the Knight: 
Did him ſuppreſs, and. forcibly. ſubdue z. . - 
That made him almoſt mad for fell Deſpight. 
He grin'd, he bit, he ſcratch'd, he Venom threw, , 
And fared like a Fiend, right horrible in Hue... 
XI. ED 
Or like the Hell-born Hydra, which they feign 
That great Alcides whylome overthrew, 
After that he had labour'd long in vain, _ 
Jo crop his thouſand Heads, the which ſtill gays 
Forth budded, and in greater Number grew. 
Such was the Fury of this hellith Beaſt, 
Whilſt Calidore him under him down threw;z. 
Who nathemore his heavy Load releas'd : 
But aye, the more he rag'd, the more his Power in- 


creag'd, | 
XII. | 


Tho, when the Beaſt ſaw he mote nought ayail-: 
By Force, he gan his hundred Tongues apply, 
And ſharply at him to revile and rail, | 
With bitter Terms of ſhameful Infamy ; _ 

Ofc interlacing many a forged Lie, 


VW Whoſe like he nev er once did ſpeak, nor hear | 


Nor ever thought Thing ſo unworthily : | 
Yet did he nought, for all that, him forbear, 
But ſtrained him ſo ſtraightly, that he. choak d 
eee e bout mit aha 
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XIII. 


At hft, when as he found his Force to ſhrink, 
And rage to quail, he took a Muzzel ſtreng 
Of ſureſt Iron, made with many a Link; 
There-with he mured up his Mouth along, 


And therein ſhut = his blafphemons Tongue, 
For never more defaming gentle Knight, | 
Or unto lovely Lady doing Wrong: 

And there- unto a great long Chain he tight, 


With which he drew him forth, ev'n in his own 


Deſpight. 


Like 28 whylome,. chat . Dyincbian Swain, 


Brought forth with him the dreadful Dog of Hell, 


Againſt his Will faſt bound in Iron Chain; 


And roaring horribly, did him compel 
To ſee the hateful Sun, that he might tell 


- To-griefly Pluto, what on Earth was done, 


And to the other damned-Ghoſts, which dwell 
For ayę in Darkneſs, which Day-light doth ſhun : 


So led this 8 his Captive, with Hke i 


won. 
8 ' | XV. | p 
Vet greatly, did the Beaſt repine at thoſe 
Strange Bands,whoſeLike till then he never bore, 


Ne ever any durſt, till then, impoſe, 


And-chauffed inly, ſeeing now no more 

Him, Liberty was left aloud to roar : 

Yet, durſt he not draw back, nor once withſtand 
Fhe -proved Power of noble Calidore, by 

But trembled underneath, his mighty Hand, 


And like a fearful Dog,him follow'd thro' the Land, 


XVI. - 
Him thro' all Fairy-Land he follow'd ſo, 
As if he learned had Obedience long, | 
That all the People where-ſp he did go, 
Out of their Towns-did round about him throng, 


To ſee him lead that Beast! in Bondage „ 


Wen ; 
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And ſeeing it, much wonder'd at the Sight: 
And all ſuch Perſons, as he earſt did wrong, 
Rejoyced much to ſee his captive Plight, | 
And much admir'd the Beaſt, but more admir'd the 


Knight, 
XVII. i 


Thus was this Monſter, by the maiſt'ring Mighe 
Of donghty Calidore, ſuppreſs d and tam'd, | | 
That never more he mote endamage Wight =”: | 
n With his vile Tongue, which many had defam'd, 
| And many cauſeleſs cauſed to be blam'd: 
So did he eke long after this remain, 5 | 
, Until that (whether wicked Fate ſo fram'd, 
I, Or fault of Men) he broke his Iron Chain, 
And got into the World at Liberty again. 
XVIII. 
Thence- forth; more Miſchief and more Schathe he 
wrought | 
To mortal Men, than he had done before ; 
1: Ne ever could by any more be brought 
ſt Into like Bands, ne maiſter d any more: 
Albe that long Time after Calidore, 
The good Sir Pelleas him took in Hand; 
And after him, Sir Lamorake of Lore, | 
e, And all his Brethren born in Britain Land; | 
Yet none of them could ever bring him into Band. | 
| XIX. | 
| So now he raungeth thro the World again, 
d And. rageth ſore in each Degree and State; 
; Ne any is, that may him now reſtrain, 
He-groen is ſo great and ſtrong of late, 
ds Barking, and biting all that him do bate, 
; All be they worthy Blame, or clear of Crime: 
Ne ſparetht he moſt-learned Wits to rate, 
Ne ſpareth he the gentle Poet's Rime, | | 
But rends, without Regard of Perſon or of Tine, | 
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Colin. 


i INTRO DUCTION. 
Colin. I don't know which de- 
ſerves more Praiſe, you, Sſquire Tri- 1 
ftram, for your admirable Manner in If 
Singing, or the Poet who has ſo ex- J 
cellently deſcrib'd the moſt terrible 
Combat Jever heard of. Sir Calidore 
muſt have a ſtout Heart, that could 
venture to grapple with ſo formida- 
ble a Feind; methinks I ſee ſome of |. 
the Spirit of old Homer's Ballads re- 4; 
viv'd in this Sonne. de 
Triſtram. This is the Way we, 
take to record the Actions of our Fairy 
Knights ; thus, by often ſinging them 
over, they are imprinted on the Minds |: 
of the Hearers, in deeper CharaQers 
than what the curſory reading of the He 
bare Tranſaction leave behind it. obſ 

Colin. Tis an excellent Expe- Ip 
dient: Your extraordinary Skill f} - 
in Muſick, and your | barmoniow |, - © 
Veice, would ſet off any Words,; 
but when to that is join d the Excel- 
lency of Matter, tis raviſhing be- ſp", 
yond Exprets. 7 +42 ot bi 5p prugh »; 
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Immerito. I ſee Talus has made 
quick Diſpatch 3 he comes, I ſup- 
poſe, to invite us in to Breakſaft. 

Talus. I have provided a ſmall 
Juntet; pleaſe to walk in and par- 
A i 
4 Colin, Theſe Rooms are exceed- 

ing beautiful; all Places are fill'd 
p with raviſhing Objects of Paint; the 
PE ceilings are ſo contrivd in lofty 
e Arches, as if the Gods and God- 
deſſes were deſcending from Heaven 
Ito banquet with us. I ſuppole your 
[painted Ceilings are the Hiſtory of 
43 the Gods, performing their Exploits 
> fin Ætberia! Clouds. 178 

Triſtram. That Lady over your 

he Head, in the Middle, is Juno; you 
obſerve her fine Chariot, drawn by 
11 Peacocks her Scepter and Diadem is 
"* Jbeſet with Lidies and Roſes. On 
her right Hand fits Iris; juſt be- 
5 hind her march Terror and Bold- 
pe; over her Head ride Caftor and 
be- po in Clouds, which are driven 
© ÞÞy Boreas, and drawn by two young 

_ [foals begot by Phebus's Stallions, on 

my Lugina's 
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Lucina's Mares. There rides Nep- 
tine after her, in his Chariot drawn ha 
by Whales and Sea-Monſters; and after Si 
bim, his Son Proteus, drawn by Ani-f 
mals of all Shapes, as well thoſe Ii 
bred on Sea, as Land- Monſters. 
Colin, But where 1s 7upiter ? 
Triſtram. He 1s in a Chamber by 
himſelf, with other Attendants. 
Talus. Gentlemen, our Breakfaſt 
waits you. Triſtram, you ſhall be 
Maſter of the Ceremonies ; Colin is alin 
Stranger; pray ſhew him the ReſpetJT} 
and Civility due to welcome Gueſts. Ithe 
Triſtram. Pray, Sir, ſeat your ſelf onſy £ 
this Sopha ; we uſe no Tables; our 
Funkets are all ſerv'd to us on Plates. 
made of Faſper, and our Drink ſerv'dſvic 
in Goblets of Rubies, which make itÞ*"* 
in the Cups look like Claret, tho! 1 
be really as clear as Cry#al, and ad t 
pure as the higheſt rectify'd Spirit. 
Colin. Ti a delicious Way offtin 
living: Who is that ſmall Gentleman... 
I ſee entering with a Muſical Inſtru 
ment? I muſt alſo beg you'll inſtrudh, 5 
me in the Names of each of theſdþ,, 
| handſomq/! 


4 
rav 
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vn [handſome Gentlemen who fit at each 
er [Side of me. * 


n- Triſtram. That diminutive Spark 
ieflis * Dony, Florimel's Dwarf; = 
Gentleman on your left Hand, 

Timias, our renown'd St. George's 
by [Gentleman, a Squire of excellent 

Parts: That old Gentleman over 
faſtlzgainſt you, in a grave Habit, is 
beJone who went Tutor with Sir Guyon 
is aſin his Travels ; his Name is + Palmer. 
YxalThat Ruſtick, in a ſtrange Dreſs, at 
ts. the lower End of the Room, is a 
ON F Salvage-Man, bred up inthe Woods, 


our | who 


ates} + For this was Dom, F.orimel's own Dwarf, 
rv dIVho * gan of ſundry News his Store to tell, 
e it But chiefly of the faireſt Florimel, 

How ſhe was found again, and ſpous d to Marine. 
1 Book V. Cant. II. Stan II, III. 
d ag A goodly Knight—an Elin born of noble State, 
e Knighrhood took of good Sir Huon's Hands, 
k. When with King Oberon he came to Fairy- Land. 
7 CIKlim alſo company'd upon the Way, 
mat A comely Paimer, clad in black Attire, 

e ſee m'd to be a ſage and ſoher Sire. 

ſtru Book II. Cant. I. Stan. VI, VII. 
rut & Such was the State of this moſt courteous Knight, 
That he remain'd in moſt per'lous Plight, 
hel ind his fad Lady left in pitiful Afright, 


ſomꝗg till that by Fortune paſſing all Foreſight, 
| S4'vage-Man which in thoſe Woods ata. wonne, 
Drawn with that Lady's lond and piteous Shright— 
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who nevertheleſs has accompany d 


my Maſter Sir Calidore; and tho he 


Can't ſpeak, being bred up amongſt 


wild Beaſts, ſhews a generous Na 
ture, and courteous Manners by al 
his Actions. His Demeanour, ever 
fince I knew him, has been civil 
and before he met Sir Calidare, he 
thew'd a great deal of Humanity to 4 
wretched Anight nam d Calepine 

an 
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There he this moſt diſcourteous Craven found, 
Chaſing the gentle Calepine around, 
Ne ſparing him the more for all his grieve 
Wound. | 
The Salvage · Man, that never till this Hour did taſt 
of Pity, c 
But naked, without needful Veſti ments 
To clad his Corpſe with meet Habiliments, 
He car d not for Dint of Sword or Spear, 
No more than for the Strokes of Straws, or Bents. 
—— The wild Man more enrag'd grew, 
Regarding neither Spear that mote him ſlay, 
Nor his fierce Steed that mote him much Diſmay, . 
Turpine — having no Uſe of his long Spear, T 
Both Spear and Shield he quite forſook 
And fled away himſelf for Fear: 


And had he not in his extrea meſt Need, | 
Been helped by the Swiftneſs of his Steed, 
He had him overtaken in his Flight, 
Who, ever as he ſaw him nigh ſucceed, | 
Gan cry aloud with horrible Affright, a 
And ſhrieked out a Thing uncomely for a Knight F 
. Book VI. Cant. IV. Fan. I. to III 
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and his Lady Serena, who were 
conftrain'd to take up their Quar- 
ters in his Cave. The others that 
you ſee round you, are Gentlemen, 
Attendants to the ſtranger Knights 
and Ladies that are lately come to 
Court. But hearken ; Dam is pre- 
paring his Lyre to entertain you 

with a Song. Tis of a Wedding, 
where all the Sea-Gads and Goddeſſes 
were preſent. Dony performs it to 
Admiration. 8 5 


ievo | | D 0 N Y Jongs. 


It fortun'd that a ſolemn Peaſt was there 
To all the Sea-gods, and their fruitful Seed, 
In Honour of the Spouſals, which then were 
Betwixt the Medway and the Thames agreed. 
. Long had the Thames, (as we in Records read) 
Before that Day, her woped to his Bed; 
But the proud Nymph would for no worldly Meed, 
nay: Nor no Entreaty to his Love be led; _ 
Till now at laſt Enrings ſhe to him was wed. 


So both agreed, that this their bridal Feaſt 
Should for the Gods in Proteus Houſe be made; 
To which they all repair d, both moſt and leaſt, 
As well which in the mighty Ocean trade, 
As that in Rivers ſwim, or Brooks do wade, 


Allw ich, not, 1 an hundred Tongues to tell, | 
night} And pagdred, Months, and Voice, of Braſs I had, 
to Vil * N And | 
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And endleſs Memory, that more excel, 
In order as they came, could I recount them well. 


Help therefore, o thou ſacred Imp of Fove ! 
The Nourſling of Dame Memory, his Dear, A 
To whom choſe Rolls laid up in Heaven _— 
And Records of Antiquity appear, 
To which no Wit of Man may comen near; 
Help me to tell the Names of all thoſe Floods, _ 
| And all thoſe Nymphs, which then aſſembled were 
oi Io that great Banquet of che watry Gods, 
__— And all their ſundry a") and all cheir hid Abodes, | 


Firſts came great Neptune, with hĩsthree · fork d Mace, 

F That rules the Seas, and makes them riſe or fall; Al 

4 His dewy Locks did drop with Brine, mance, 5 
Under his Diadem Imperial: 

| And by his Side, his Queen with ee 

H Fair Amphitrite, moſt divinely fair, 

{4 Whoſe Ivory Shoulders weren cover'd all, 

: As with a Robe, with her own ſilver Hair; 

4 Anddeck'd with Pearls, whieh th Indian Seas for her 
'1 N | | 5 . 
i, V. . * | whis #1 | 
| Theſe marched far afore the other Crew 3 
| | And all the Way before them, as they went, 
4 | Triton his Trumpet ſhrill before them blew, 
# For goodly Triumph and great Jolliment, 

'4 That made the Rocks to roar, as they were rent. 
And after them, tlie Royal Iffue came, 
Which of them ſprung by lineal Deſcent: 

| Firſt the Sea Gods, which to themſelves do claim 
1 The Power te rule the Billows, and the Waves to 

| tame. N 

1 | *- a JT 21 Liv 
| Phorcys, the Father of that fatal neo, 
| 1255 
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| By, whom thoſe old Heroes won ſuch 
| : Ana Glancus, that wiſe Soothſays ati 3 
1 tragick Ines Son, the which became 51 
A 
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A Jod of Seas through his mad Mother's Blame, 
Now hight Palemon, and is Sailor's Friend: 
Great Brontes and Aſftræus, that did ſhame» 
Himſelf with Inceſt of his Kin unken'd ; | 

And huge Orion, that „ en er portend a. 

| 2: 26:0 BD 


The rich Cteatus, and Eurytus long; 

Neleus and Pelias, lovely-Brethren both;. 

Mighty Chryſaor, and Caicus ſtrong ; 

Ewurypulus, that calms the Waters Wroth; 

And. fair Euphæmus, that upon them go'th * 

Ason the Ground, without Diſmay or Dread : : 

Fierce Eryx. and Alebius, that know'th | 

The Waters Depth, and doth their Bottom tread; 
And fad Aſoplnes, comely with his hoary Head. 

1 


1 


Dr 


There alſo ſome moſt fa mous Founders were 
Of puiſſant Nations, which the World poſſe ſs d; 
Vet Sons of Neptune, now aſſembled here: 
Auncient Og ges, even the auncienteſt, 
And Hacliis, renown'd above the reſt; 
1 Phenix, and Aon, and Pelaſyus old, 
Great, Belus, Phæax,; and Agenor, beſt; 
And mighty Albion, Father of the bold | 
And warlike People, which the Britain Iſlands hold. 
IX. 
For Albian the Sou of Næp une was:; 
Who, for the Proof o his great Puiſſance, 
Out of his Albion did on dry-foot paſs 
Into old Gaul, that now. is clee ped France, 
To fight. with Hercules, that did advance 
To vanquith all che World with matchleſs Might; 
= And there his mortal Part by great Miſchance 
Was ſlain: But that which is th* immortal Spright 
Lives ſtill; and to this. Feaſt: with Neptune's Seed 
was dight. 


C. 


| | = 
| But what do I their Names ſeek to rehearſe, 
| Which all che World have wich their Iſſue filPd & 
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How can they all in this ſo narrow Verſe 
Contained be, and in fmall Com paſs held? 
Let them record them, that are better skill'd, 
And know the Monuments of paſſed Times: 
Only what needeth, ſhall be here fulfill d, 
T' expreſs ſome Part of that great Equipage, | 

Which from great Neptune do * their Parentage. 

XI. 


Next, came the aged Ocean, and his Dame | 
Old Tethys, th oldeſt two of all the reſt ; 0 
For all the reſt of thoſe two Parents me, 51 
Which afterward both Sea and Land poſſeſt: 
Of all which, Nereus, th? eldeſt and the beſt, 
Did firſt proceed, than which, none more npright, 
Ne more ſincere in Word and Deed profeſt; . 
Moſt void of Guile, moſt free from foul Def) pight, 
Doing himſelf, and teaching others to do _ 
XII. 
Thereto he was expert in Prophec . | L 
And could the Ledden of the Gods unfold ; $ 
Through which, when Pars brought his famous 
Prize, 
The fair Tindarid Laſs, he him foretold, 
That her all Greece with many a Champion bold, 
Should fetch again, and finally deſtroy 
Proud Priam's Town. So wiſe is Nereus old, 
And fo well skilPd z nath'leſs he takes great Joy 
Oft-rimes among the wanton N ywphs to ſport and 
988 Ar 
| XIII. | 
And after him, the famous Rivers came, 
Which do the Earth enrich and beautify : 
The fertile Nile, which Creatures new doth frame ; 
Long Rhodames,whoſe Sourſe ſprings from the Sky; 
Fair Mer, flowing from the Mountains high; 
Divine Scamazxder, purpled yet with Blood 
Of Greeks and Trojans, which therein did die; 
Taclolus, gliſtering with his golden Flood, 
And Tigris fierce, whoſe Streams of none may be 
withitood, XIV. 
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Of warlike Amazons, which do poſſeſs the ſame. 


 Andvaliant Hearts, in Thoughts leſs hard and bold, 


Loſe ſo immortal Glory, and ſo endleſs Gains. 


That even yet the Dolphin, which him bare. 


And all the raging Seas for Joy forgot to roar. . 


His auncient Parents, namelyth' auncient Thames. 
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| XIV: 
Great Ganges, and immortal Euphrates, 
Deep Indus, and Meander intricate, 
Slow Peneus, and tempeſtuous Hhafides, 
Swift Rhene, and Alphens ſtill immaculate: 
Oraxes, fearcd for great Cyrus Fate; 
Tybris, renowned for the Romans Fame, 
Rich Oranochy, though but knowen late; 
And that huge River, which doth bear his Na me 


Joy on thoſe warlike Women, which ſo long 
Can from all Men ſo rich a Kingdom held; 
And Shame on you,O Men,which boaſt your ſtrong. 


Yet quail in Conqueſt of that Land of Gold. 
But this to you, O Britons, moſt pertains, 

Te whom the Right hereof it ſelf hath ſold; 
The which, for ſparing little Coſt or Pains, . 


XVI. 
Then was there heard a moſt celeftial Sound: 
Of dainty Muſick, which did next enſue 
Before the Spouſe ; that was Arion crown'd ;, 
Who playing on his Harp, unto him drew 
The Ears and Hearts of all that goodly Crew 


Thro' the geanu Seas from Pirates Viewa 
Stood ſtill by him aſtoniſh'd at his Lore, 


So went he playing on the watry Plain, 

Soon after whom, the lovely Bridegroom came, 
The noble Thames, with all his goodly Train; 
But him before there went; as beſt became 


But much more aged was his Wife, than he, 
The 0uze, whom Men de 1/s rightly name; 
Full weak and crooked Creature ſeemed ſhe, 

| 2 Fj Aud 
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And almoſt blind thro' Eld,that ſcarce her Way could 


ſee, 
XVIII. 


| Therefore on either fide ſne was ſuſtain? a 


Of wen ſmall Grooms, which by their Names were 
ight 

The Churne, and Charwell, two ſmall Streams which 

Themſelves her footing to direct aright, (pain'd 


Which failed oft through faint and feeble Plight : 


But Thame was ſtronger, and of better Stay, 
Yet ſeem'd full aged by bis outward Sight, 
With Head all hoary, and his Beard all gray. 


Dewed with filver Drops, that trickled down alway. 


XIX. 
And eke he ſome what ſeem'd to ſtoop afore 
With bowed Back, by reaſon of the Load, 
And auncient heavy Burden, which he bore 
Of that fair City, wherein make Aboad 
So many learned Imps, that ſhoot abroad, 
And with their Branches ſpred all nian, 


No leſs than do her elder Siſter's Brood. 


Joy to you both, ye double Nurſery 


Of Arts, but Oxford thine doth Thame moſt glorify, 


XX. 


But he their Son full freſh and jolly was, 


Aly decked in a Rebe of watchet Hew, 


On which the Waves,glitt*ringlikeC bryftal Wn, | 


So cunningly enwoven were, that few 
Conld wenen, whether they were falſe or true ; 
And on his Head like to a Coronet | 
He wore, that ſeemed ſtrange to common View, 
In which were many Towers and Caſtles ſer, 


That it encompaſs'd round as with a Ane Fret. 


XXI. 
Like as the Mother of the Gods, they ſay, 
In her great Iron Chariot wonts to ride, 
When to Fove's Palace ſhe doth take her Way; 
Old bebe, array d with pompous Pride, 
Wearing a Diadem embattled wide 
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With hundred Turrets, like a Turribant; 
With ſuch an one was Thamais beautify'd; 
That was to weet the famous Troynovant, 


In which her Kingdom's Throne is chiefly reſiaut, 


XXII. 
And round about him many a pretty Page 
Attended duly, ready to obey; 
All little Rivers, which owe Vaſhlage 
To him, as to their Lord, and Tribute pay: 
The chaulky Kenet, and che Thetis grey, 


The moriſh Cole, and the foft-fliding Brean, 


The wanton Lee, that oft doth loſe his Way, 
And the ſtill Darent, in whoſe Waters clean 


Ten thouſand Fiſhes play, and deck his pleaſant 


Stream. 
| XXIII. 

Then came his Neighbour Floods, which nigh 

him dwell, | 
And water all the Engliſh Soil throughout ; 
They all on him this] Day attended well, 
And with meet Service waired him about ; - 
Ne one diſdained low to him to lout: 
No not the ſtately Severn grudg d at all, 
Ne ftorming Humber, though lie looked ſtout -; 
But both him honour'd as their Principal, 


And ler their ſwelling Waters low before him fail, 


XXIV, 


There was the ſpeedy Tamar, which divides 


The Corniſh, and the Devoniſh Confines 

Through both whole Borders ſwiftly down it 
glides, | 

And meeting Plim, to Plim uth thence deolinss : 

And Dart,nigh choak'd with Sandsof tinny Mines, 

But Avon marched in more ſtately Path, 

Proud of his Adamanrs, with which he ſhines 

And gliſters wide, as als of wond'rous Bath, 


And Briſtow fair, which on his Waves he builded 


hath, 
XXV. 
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| | XXV. 5 
And there came Stoure with terrible Aſpect, 
Bearing his ſix deformed Heads on high, 
Fhat doth his Courſe through Blandford Plains 
direct 
And waſheth Winborne Meades in Seaſon dry. 
Next him, went Wylibourne with Paſſage ſly; 
That of his Wilineſs his Name doth take, 

And of himſelf doth name the Shire thereby: 
And Moe, that like a nouſling Mole doth make 
His way ſtill under Ground, *rill Thamis he. Cercake, 

| XXVI. 
Then came the Rether, decked all with Woods 
Like a Wood-God, and flowing faſt to Rhy - 
And Sture, that parteth with his pleaſant Floods 
The Eaſtern Saxons from the Southern nigh, 
And Clare and Harwich both doth beaurify : : 
Him follow*d Yar, ſoft waſhing Norwich Wall, 
And with him brought a Prefent joyfully 
Of his own Fiſh unto their Feſtival, 
Whoſe like none elſe could ſnew, the which they 
Ruffins call. 
XXVII. 
Next theſe, the plenteous Oe came far from Land 
By many a City, and by many a Town, 
And many Rivers, taking under. hand 
Into his Waters, as he paſſeth down, 
The Ce, the Were, the Grant, the Sture, the Rowe, 
Thence Goth by Huitingdoa and Cambridge flit, 
My Mother Cambridge, whom as with a Crown 
He doth adorn, and is adorn'd of it 
With many a gentle Muſe, and many alearned Wit. 
XXVIII. Foe. 
And after him, the fatal Weiland went, 
That if old Sawes prove true (which God for bid) 
Shall drown all Holland with his Excrement, 
And ſhall ſce Stamford, though now homely hid, 
Then ſhine in Learning more than ever did 
Cambriige or Oxford, Engiaid's good! y Beam, 
And 
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And next to him, the Nene down ſoftly ſlid; 
And bounteous Trent, that in himſelf enſeams 
Both thirty ſortsof Fiſh, and thirty ſundry Streams. 
: XIX. 
Next theſe, came Tyne, along whoſe ſtony Bank 
That Roman Monarch built a brazen Wall, 
Which more the feebled Britons ſtrongly flank 
Againſt the Picts, that ſwarmed over all, 
Which yet thereof Gralſevar they do call: 
And Twede, the Limit betwixt Logris Land 
And Albany; and Eden, though but ſmall, 
Yet often ſtain'd with Blood of many a Band 
Of Scots and Enghſh both, that tined on his Strand. 
XXX. 6 
Then came thoſe ſix ſad Brethren, like forlorn, 
That whilome were (as antique Fathers tell) 
Six valiant Knights, of one fair Nymph yborn 
Which did in noble Deeds of Arms excel, | 
And wonned there, where now York People dwell; 
Still Ure, ſwift Werſe,and. Oze, the moſt of Might, 
High Swale, unquiet Nyde, and troublous Skell ; 
All whom a Scythian King, that Humber hight, 
Slew cruelly, and in the River drowned quite. 
XXXI. 
But paſt not long, e er Brutus warlike Son, 
Lacrinus, then aveng'd, and the ſame Date 
Which the proud Humber unto them had done, 
By equal Doom repay'd on his own Pate: 
For, in the ſ:If-ſame River, where he late 
Had drenched them, he drowned him again; 
And nam'd the River of his wretched Fate. 
| Whoſe bad Condition yet it doth retain, 
Oft toſſed with his Storms, which therein till re- 
main. 
XXXII. 5 
Theſe after, came the ſtony ſhallow Lene, 
That to old Lo::caſter his Name doth lend; 
And following Dee, which Britons long ygone 
Did call divine, that doth by Cheſter tend ; 
* And 


© + PIs — — 
T 


bx INTRO DUSHT TON. 


And Conway, which out of his Stream doth ſend 
Plenty of Pearls to deck his Dames withal ; 
And Lindus, that his Pikes doth moſt commend, 
Of which the ancient Lincoln Men do call: 
All theſe together marched toward Proteus Hall. 
4 XXXIII. | 

Ne thence the Iriſþ Rivers abfent were, 

Sith no leſs famous than the reſt they be, 

And join in Neighbourhood of Kingdom: near, 

Why ſhould they not likewiſe in Love agree, 

And joy likewiſe this ſolemn Day to fee? 

They ſaw ir all, and preſent were in Place 

Though I thera all according their Degree, 

Cannot recount, nor tell their hidden Race, 

Nor read the ſalvage Countries thorough which they 
' pals, 
. XXXIV. 

There was the Life, rolling down the Lea, 

The ſandy Slane, the ftony Aubrian, | 

The ſpacious Shenan ſpreading like a Sea, 

The pleaſant Boyne, the fiſhy fruitful Ban, 

Swift Auniduſt, which of the Engiiſh-man 

Is call'd Blackwater, and the Liffar deep, 

Sad Trowis, that once his People over-ran, 

Strong Alo tombling from Slewlogher ſteep, 

And Mrlla, mine, whoſe Waves I wuilome. caught t 
weep. 
XXXV, 

And there the three renowned Brethren were, 

Which that great Giant Blemins begot | 

Of the fair Nymph Rhevſa wand'' ring there, 

One Day, us ſhe to ſhun the Seaſon hot, 

Under Siewbloome in ſhady Grove was got, 

This Giant found her, and by Force deflow!r'd : 
 Whereof conceiving, ſhe in Time forth brought 
Theſe three fair Sons, which being thence forth 

rd, | 
In, three great Rivers ran, and many Countries 
Kour'd, 
XXXVI. 
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| XXXVI. 
The firſt the gentle Shure, that making Way 
By ſweet Clonmel, adorns rich Waterford ; 
The next, the ſtubborn Newre, whoſe Waters grey 
By fair Kilkenny and Roſſeponte board; 
The third, the goodly Barow, which doth hoard 
Great Heaps of Salmons 1n his deep Boſom : 
All which long ſundred, do at laſt accord 
To join in one, Cer to the Sea they come, 
flowing all from one, all one at laſt become. 
| XxXXVII. | 
There alſo was the wide embayed Mayre, 
The pleaſant Bandon, crown'd with many a Wood, 
The ſpreading Lee, that like an Ifland fair 
Encloſeth Corke with his divided Flood 3 © 
And baleful Orre, late ſtain'd with Enghſh Blood: 
With many more, whoſe Names no Tongue can 
tell, . "+3 f 
All which that Day, in order ſeemly good, 
Did on the Thames attend, and waited well 
do their dueful Service, as to them befel. 
XXXVIII. | 
Then came the Bride, the loving Medway came 
Clad in a Vefture of unknowen Geare , | 
And uncouth Faſhion, yet her well became; 
That ſeem'd like Silver, ſprinkled here and there 
ith glittering Spangs, that did like Stars appear, 
\nd wav'd upon, like Water Chamelot, 
o hide the Metal, which yet every where 
ewriy'd it ſelf, to let Men plainly wot, 
vas no mortal Work that ſeem'd, and yet was not 
121.26 n en die 
er goodly Locks adown her Back did flow 
'nto her Waſte, with Flow'rs beſcattered, 
The which ambroſial Odours forth did throw 
o all about, and all her Shoulders ſpread 
sa new Spring; and likewiſe on her Head 
Chapeler of ſundry Flow'rs ſhe wore, 
tom under whichthe dewy Humour ſhed, ha 
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Did trickle down her Hair, like to the Hore 
Congealed little Drops, which de the Morn adore, 


XL. 
On her two pretty Hand-maids did attend, 


One call'd the Theiſe, the other call'd the Chee 
Which on her waited, Things amiſs do mend, 
And both behind up-held her ſpreading Train 


Under the which, her Feet appeared plain, 


Her ſaver Feet, fair wafh'd againſt this Day: 


And her before there paſled Pages twain, 
Both clad in Colours like, and like Array, 


The Doune and eke the Frith, both which prepar dh 


Wa Fe 
XLI. 


And 0 theſe, the Sea-Nymphs marched all, 
All goodly Damzels, deck d with long gre: 


 - Hair, 
Whom of their Sire Nereides Men call, 


All which the Ocean's Daughter to; him bare; 


The gray-ey d Doris; all which, fifty are; 
All which ſhe there on her attending had. 
Swift Proto, mild Ercrate, Thets fair, 

Soft Spro, {ſweet Endore, Sao ſad, 


Light Doco, wanton Glance, and Galene Slad; 2 


XLII. 

White-hand Emnica, proud Dinamene, 
Joyous Thalia, goodly Amphizrite, 
Lovely Paſithee, kind Erdimene, 
Lightfoot Cymethoe, and ſweet Melite, 
Faireſt 'Pheruſa, Nhas Lilly white, 
"Wondred Agave, Poris, and Neſaa, 
With Erato, that doth in Love delight, 
And Panope, and wiſe Protemedea, * 
And Snow-neck'd Doris, and Milk-white Galath 

XLIII. 1 
Speedy Hippothoe, and chaſte Actea, 
Large Liſtanaſſa, and Pronea age, 
Evagore, and light Pontoporea, 
pe" the that with her leaſt Word can afluage 
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The ſurging Seas, when they do ſoreſt . 


ore. Cymodoce, and ſtout Autonoe, 
And Neſo, and Eione well in Age, 
And ſeeming ſtill to ſmile, Glauconome, 
ranch And the that night of many Heſts, Polynome 
1d, '  XLIV., 
ain; - Freſh Almads; dect d with Garland green 3 ; 
9 Hyponeo, with ſalt bedewed Wreſts : 
Laomed ia, like the Cryſtal ſheen ; 


Liagore, much prais'd for wiſe-Beheſts ; 

And Pſamathe, for her broad-ſnowy Breafls ; 

ral} _ Cymo, Eupompe, and Themiſte juſt; 

And ſhe that Virtue loves and Vice deteſte, 
Everns, and Menippe true in Truſt, 


all, | And Nemertea learned well to rule her Luſt, 
; gre XLV. 
All theſe che Daughters of old Nerens were, 
Which have the Sea in charge to them aſhgr'd, 
are To rule his Tides, and Surges to up-rear, 


ez Jo bring forth Storms, or faſt them to up-bind, 

* And Sailor ſave from Wrecks of wrathful Wind. 
And yet beſides, three thouſand more there were 
Of th' Ocean's Seed, but Jove's and Phebas's Kind; 


d; The which in Floods and Fountains do a Ar, 
| And all Mankind do nouriſh with their * clear, 
. XLVI, | 


The which: more eath 4 ic were for mortal wiglit, 

- Totell the Sands, or count the Stars on high, 

Or ought more hard, than think to reckon right. 

But well I wote, that theſe which 1 deſcry, 

Were preſent at this great Solemuity : 

And there amongſt the reſt, the Mother was 

of hekleſs Marinel, Cymodoce, ... 1 

zaleth 


Which, for my Muſe herſelf now tired has | 
Unto another Canto I will ver- pat 
ſluage f G Talus 


Sh 
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Talus. Much good may do ye, Mr. 
Colin. How do you like the Song? 

Colin. Extremely well, Sir. 
Entertainment is raviſhing. You Fa 6 
ries take Care to feaſt all the Senſes at 
once. 

Immerito. Now, Colin, I believe, if 
Timias will oblige us with the Hiſto- 
ry of his Travels, and an Account of 
his Love, and the Misfortunes his 
Paſſion for Belphæbe involy'd him in, 
you'll not think it unpleaſant. 

Colin, I dare ſay I ſhall meet with 
nothing unpleaſant among fuch plea- 
ſant Gentlemen. Relations of ſuch 
Nature muſt needs be very diverting. 

WM Tho' I have often told the 

et 1 never begin without a 
"It o think how many bear:- 
Pains that Fair-One has caus'd 
ame — undergo, almoſt makes my 


Wounds bleed afreſh ; and yet I cant 


accuſe her of an Cruelty. 
Colin. I would have you by no 


means oblig'd to any Thing that is a 


Pars to you. 
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Timias No, Mr. Colin, I take a 
ſecret Pleaſure even in that Pain It 
obliges me, when any Perſons are ſo 
courteous as to hear my Misfortunes, 
olim meminiſſe jivabit. But, if you 
pleaſe, we'll adjourn into next Room, 
Breakfaſt being over, that the Ladies, 
who are diverting themſelves at their 
Tea- Table, may partake of the Story: 
Some of them, being Strangers, have. 
not heard it. bY 
Colin, With all my Heart; I have 
a Curioſity to ſee ſome of your Fairy 
Ladies. 
Triſtram. Fl ſhew you the Way, 
and introduce you. — Ladies, I 
preſent you here with an honeſt Gen- 
tleman, Mr. Colin, to whom I deſire 
you'll ſhew your wonted Courteſy.— 
This, Sir, 1s * Samient, Queen Mer- 
cillas Maid of Honour, —- This is 
r the 
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* And then that Damſel, the ſad Samient, 
Should as his purchas'd Prize with him convey 
Unto the Sor/dan's Court, her to preſent 
/nto his ſcornful Lady, that for her had ſent. 
| Book V. Cant, VIII. Scan, 25. 


* 
— An 
— —_ — — 
m * n * 
1 


— 
— 


— = 
— 5 ener none te 
- — 
— - —_— — * = _- = 
— — — 


A — 


— — — 


2 — 


v 


f 


. 
44 
3 
= 
i 
BY 
* 
. 


— — ——  —— 
« 


Leaks INTRODUCTIO N. 


the fair + Serena, Sir, Caleine's La- 


dy, to whom that ſalvage Man ſhew d 


ſo much Civility. -—— This is the 


beautiful Canace, Sir Cambine's eſ- 
pous'd Lady. This is the lovely 
* Amoret, Sir Scudamore's Lady. — 


And this the admirable Shepherdeſs 


Pafforella, Sir Calidore's Lady. 
Colin, I hope, Mr. Triffram, the 
Ladies will pardon my ruſtick Ap- 
pearance : l'm but a poor Mortal, = 
was never introduc'd among ſuch 
fine Company before. 
| Tri 


— oY 


The fair Serena (ſo his Lady hight) 
Allur'd with Mildneſs of the gentle Weather 
Wander'd about the Fields, as-liking led 
Her wavering Luſt, after her wand'ring Sight 
The B/atant Beaſ? forth ruſhing unaware, 
Caught herthus looſely wand'ring here and there 
And in his wide great Month away her bare. 
— — — When Calidore, 
Who was more li ght of Foot, and ſwift of Chace 
Him overtook in the midſt of his Race, — 
And forc'd him to betake himſelf to Flight ; 
For he durſt not abide with Calidore to fight, 
Book VI. Cant, III. Stan. 23, 24, 2 
* Of Lovers ſad Calamities of old 
Full many piteous Stories do remain; 
But none more pi teous yet was ever told, 
Than that of Amoret's Heart-binding Chain, 
And this of Florimes unworthy Pain. 
Book IV, Cant, I. Stan. 
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| Triftram. I can aſſure you, Colin, 
theſe Ladies look upon the Beauty 
of the Mind, and deſpiſe outward- 
Shew. Paſtorella, than whom none: 
makes a more graceful Appearance in. 
the Fairy Court, was bred an humble: 
Shepherdeſs ; therefore your modeſt 
Grzſe will the better ſuit with her 
Fancy. Seeing your Modeſty is a- 
baſh'd, I won't put you to the Pain: 
of ſaluting any more of the Ladies, 
to whom I'll take a fitter Opportuni- 
ty to introduce you; pleaſe to ſeat: 


yourſelf here by me, whilſt we liſten: 
to Timias's Story. 


* Sir Calidore, did there beſide 
See a fair Damſel, which did wear a Crown 
Of ſundry Flowers, with Silken Ribbands ty'd. . 
The reſt admiring her 
Did for their Sovereign Goddefs her Eſteem; 
And caroling her Name both Day, and Night, 
The faireſt P://oralla her by Name did Hight. — 
Her whilſt Sir Calidore there viewed well, 
He was, unawares, ſurpriz'd in ſubtil Bands 
Of the Blind Boy, — = 
Caught like the Bird which gazing ſtill. 
| On others ſtands, 
Book VI. Cant. IX. Stan, 7, 97 11. 
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Przlude, ſung by Timias. 


Then to this fair Belphebe, in her Birth, 

The Heavens ſo favourable were, and free, 

Looking with mild Aſpe& uyon the Earth, 

In th' Horoſcope of her Nativity, 

That all the Gifts of Grace and Chaſtity 

On her they poured forth of plenteous Horn; 

Jove laugh'd on Venus from his Sovereign See, 

And Phebus with fair Beams did her adorn, 
And all the Graces rock'd her Cradle, being born. 


Book III. Cant. VI. Stan. II. 
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(1) 
C HAP. I. 


Timias. 


Ny 
7 > made in Praiſe a the di- 


| vine Fair. Oh! how ſhall 
2 RA > [ mention my ador'd An- 
@ 7 without rapturous Agonies? Par- 


[a 


don, I beſeech you, — extatick 


Frenzy, which — me 
ſelf when J think of her. 

As I travel'd, on a Time, with 
my moſt renown'd Anight and Ma- 
ſter, the Immortal St. George, it hap- 
pend that a f beautiful Lady ruth'd 
out of a neighbouring Wood. 

This lovely Creature, whoſe Gar- 
ments were of beaten Gold, was 


fide my- 


_pur- 


N 1 All DEF out of the thickeſt Bruſh 

Upon a Milk-white Palfrey, all alone 

A goodly Lady did fareby them ruſh, 

Whoſe Face did ſeem as clear as cryſtal Stone, 

And eke (thro' Fear) as white as Whalez Bone ; 
Her Garments all were wrought of beaten Gold. 


Book III. Cant. I. Stan. XV. 


| Royally clad, quoth he, in Cloth of Gold, 
Her fair Locks in rich Circlet be enroll'd, 
And fairer Wight did never Sun behold, 
L Book III. Cant, V. Stan. V 
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(2) 
purſu'd by a ſalvage Foreſter, whoſe 
luſtful Countenance beray'd his 
beaſtly Purpoſe, of making that hea- 
venly Fair One fall a Victim to his 
brutiſh Appetite. | 

Sir Guyon, who was then in my 
Maſter's Company, ſtruck with the 
Perfect ions of that excellent Beauty, 
pur ſu'd her; who rid on a ſmall Milk 
white Beaſt, that ran like a Buck be- 
fore the Hounds. 

Nor was my Maſter, the glorious 
St. George, leſs inſenſible of the 
Charms of this lovely Object, whoſe 
diſhevell'd Hair blown looſe by the 
Wind, and her torn Garments which 
the rude Buſhes had exceedingly diſ- 
oblig'd, did not a little add Grace to 


that Countenance, where Fear and 


Anger had alarm'd all the Centinel- 
Spirits, to keep Guard at the Cryſtal 
Windows of her Eyes. 

He accompany'd Gyon. in the Pur- 
ſuit of that Lady; who, had ſhe 


known what two courteous noble 


Knights purſu'd her, would undoubt- 
edly have jlacken'd her Speed, and 
5 Wot 0 


which fires Heroick Minds, 


615 | 
not fled ſo faſt from the moſt polite 
and beſt bred Gentlemen of the Age. 

The cowardly Foreſter, ſeeing o- 
thers in Queſt of his Game, deſiſted 
his Purſuit, and fled another Way. 
Whilſt I, fird with Indignation a- 
gainſt that inhuman Villain, more 
than with Love, (which had then 
never open'd any Paſſage to my in- 
nocent Heart) purſu'd that Paſſion 

a 
Deſire to revenge the Injuries the in- 
nocent ſuſtain d, by heaping Wrong 
on the Head of the Aggreſſor. 

On this Account F directed my 
Steps, with what Speed I might, after 
this leacherous Foreſter, to give him 


the due Reward of his Inhumanity. 


I chas'd him, long Time, thro'the 
thick Woods, wherein he often effay'd 
to hide his fearful Head; but I as 
often rousd him from his Kennel; 
whilſt, like a hunted Fox, he made 
ſo many Dublings, and play'd ſuch 
Tricks, and bounc'd with his wild 
Palfry ſo nimbly thro' the intricate 
Paths of the Thickets, (which he 

was 


(4) 
was perfectly acquainted with, and I 
a Stranger to) that at laſt I quite loſt 
both him and my ſelf. 

The Salvage perceiving that he had 


hamper'd me in the Woods, and gueſ- 


fing I could not readily find my Way 
out, began to take Courage; there- 
fore going to a neighbouring Cave, 


he call'd to his Aſſiſtance two of his 


Brethren; who, all three, agreeing 


in ungodly Principles, arin'd them. 


ſelves wirh horrible Weapons, and 


vow'd 1 ſhould never eſcape, with 
Life, ont of their Clutches. 

Theſe three Monfters met me as I 
was paſhng a little Ford, in order to 
ſeek ſome Way out of that Wood. 
And before Ieſpy d em the Villain, that 
I ha1 purſu'd, ſhot at me from a 


high Bank,-which was at the other 


Side of the Ford, and the Ball went 
thro' my Hat, and raz'd the Skin off 
my Forehead. | 

[ was cruelly nettled at this Sa- 


Jute; and the more enragd', becauſe I 
could not come at my Adverſary, to- 


avenge my ſelf immediately. = 
eing 
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Being on the Mettle, and thirſting 
to avenge my ſelf, I fet Spurs to my 
Horſe,” which bounded toward the 
Bank from which the Shot came; 
but there I found no Landing-Place ; 
for the Salvages with their cruel long 
Boar-Spears ſo prick'd my Steed, 
that forward he would not go. In 


the mean while, one of the Villains, 


with a Piſtol which he took out of 
his Girdle, fir d at me, and the Ball 
lodg'd it ſelf in my Thigh. 


The Pain of this Wound added 


new Force to my Courage, and with 
more Violence than before, ſpurring 
on boldly, at one Bounce my nimble 


Steed leapt up the Bank, and gave 


me an Opportunity to deal with thoſe 
Ruffians as they deſerv'd. - One of 
hem I ſhot dead in the Place. The 


other two diſcharg'd each a Piftol at 


e, which was all the Shot they had 
left. | | 
Receiving no Wound from their 
Fire; I was Tefolv'd to make the beſt 
Uſe of mine, and coming near to him 


who 
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66) 
who purſw'd || Rheinl. hg ſure 
Work there; for whilſt with both 
Hands he lifted up a Battle-Ax, 
I ſhot him thro' the Head; fo that 
down he dropp'd, and I avoided his 
Blow, which, had it lighted on me, 


as he intended, could have done me 


no Kindneſs. | 

The other, ſeeing his two Brethren 
lain, would have fled into the Wood, 
and, for that End, jump'd into the 
Water. By this Time my Horſe was 
in his Airs, -and wanted but little 
ſpurrring to fly like Lightning, be- 
ing a very. high-metal d Tit; there- 
fore — the Foreſter could reco- 
ver his Leap, the Bank being ſome- 


thing high in that Place, I plung'd 
upon him, and with my Horſes Feet} 
| * d out his Beals)! | teaving him in 


the 
1 That Lady is, quoth he, where-ſo ſhe be, 
The bountieſt Virgin, and moſt Debonair, ' 
That ever living Eye, I ween, did ſe; :.: 
- , Lives nonefthis Day that ma yavich ber compare 
In ſtedfaſt Chaltity and Virtue rare, 
And is ycleped Florimel the fair: © 
Fair Horimel, belov'd of many a Knight, 
Vet ſhe loves none but one that Marine] is hight, 
Book III. Cant. V. Stan. V 
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Life.; 


Paſſion brought 170 me. 


4 
the Water, to waſh clean, if poſſible, 
his polluted Soul, before it went to 
Chaton's Fer 
Being now rid of my Enemies, I 
got eaſily out of the Water, and had 
Leiſure to refle& on the Wound I 
had receiv'd in my Thigh. I began 
to feel it very painful, and the Iſſue 
of Blood which ftream'd from it, ren- 
der'd me faint ; which Faintneſs in- 
creaſing, ſoon eas d me of the Trouble 
of alighting: For down f felt from 
my Horſe in a Swoon, and there I 
might have lain till now, had not 
Providence order'd Matters other- 
wiſe. 
Oh! Belpbale to you I owe my 
tis yours, and therefore tis 
but Juſt that I ſhould devote it to 
your Service. How happy had I 


been, had I then expir'd by a Wound, 


which (being far from the Heart) 
was leſs ſenſible than what I have 
ſince receiv'd from your Eyes. But 
let me not exclaim againſt your divine 
Goodneſs, for what my own unruly 


Twas 


of the Charms that approach'd me. 


(3 


*Twas my good, my ador'd Angel 


* Belphzbe, who ſav'd me in this 
Exigency : For ſhe delighting in 
Hunting, purſu'd her Game into 
thofe Woods which were adjacent 
to her Manſions ; and ſuppoſing the 
Dogs run that Way, came with her 
Attendants to the very Bank where 
J lay bath'd in Blood, and ſenſeleſs 


How 


. 


* Providence heavenly, paſſeth living Thought, 

And doth for wretched Mens Relief, make Way ; 
For lo! great Grace or Fortune thither brought 
Comfort to him that comfortleſs now lay, 
In thoſe ſame Woods, 
A Noble Huntereſs did wonne, 
Belphæbe was her Name, as fair as Phebus Sun — 
Shortly ſhe came, whereas that woful Squire, 


With Blood deformed, lay in deadly Swoon. 
All ſuddenly abaſh'd ſhe changed Hue, 
And with ſtern Horror backward *gan to ſtart : 


But when ſhe better him beheld, ſhe grew 

Full of ſoft Paffion, and unwonred Smart, 

The Point of Pity pierced thro' her tender Heart. 
Meekly ſhe bowed down, to weet if Life 


Vet in his frozen Members did remain, 

- And feeling by his Pulſes beating rife, 
That the weak Soul her Seat did yet retain, 
| She caſt to comfort him with buſy Pain. 


- 
. 


His double-folded Neck ſhe rear'd upright, 


And rubb'd his Temples, and each trembling Vein 
Luco the Woods theuceforth in Hiſte ſhe went, 
HL 


ES i ©. ». = ETA. 


ein 


CS 


Fo ſeek for Herbs that mote him Remedy,, 

For ſhe of Heybs had great Intendim 

Taught of the Nymph, which from her Infancy 

Her nurſed had in true Nobility.. 

There, whether it divine Tobacco were, 

Or Panacea, or Poligony, 

She found and brought it to her Patient dear, 

Who all this While lay bleeding out his Heart 
Blood near. 

The ſovereign Weed, betwixt two Marbles plain 

She pounded ſmall, and did in Pieces bruiſe ; 


And then between her Lilly-handez twain, 


Into his Wound the Juice thereof did ſcruze, 

And round about (as ſhe could well ir-uſe) 

The Fleſh therewith ſhe fuppled and did ſteep, 

To abate all Spaſm, and ſoak the ſwelling Bruiſe; 

And after having ſearch'd the Intuſe deep, 

She with her Scarf did bind the Wound, from Cold 
to keep. 

By this he had ſweet Life recur'd again, 

And groaning inly deep, at laſt his Eyes, 

His watry Eyes, drizling like dewy Rain, 

He up gan lift toward the azure Skies; 

The goodly Maid full of Divinities 

—— He by him ſpy'l—— 

Mercy dear Lord, ſaid he, what Grace is this 

Thar thou haſt ſhewed to me ſinful Wight, 

To ſend thine Angel from her Bower of Bliſs, 

To comfort me in my diſtreſſed Plight ? 

Angel lor Goddeſs ! do I call thee right! 3 

What Service may I do unto thee meet, 


That haſt from Darkneſs me return'd to Light ? —- 


Thereat ſhe bluſhing, ſaid, Ah ! gentle Squire, 
Nor Goddeſs I, nor Angel 


We mortal Wights, whoſe Lives and Fortunes be- 
To common Accidents {till open laid, 
Are bennd with common Bond of Frailey, 
Toſuccour wretched Perſons whom we captiv'd ſee.. 
Book III. Cant. V. Stan, XXVII, to — 
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How ſhe drefsd my Wound, or 
drew. out the Bullez that lay deep in 
my Thigh, I had not Senſe left to 
perceive ; but ſure it is, ſhe made 
uſe of ſuch ſovereign Balms, that the 
frozen Spirits regain'd Life, and gave 
Motion to the coagulated Blood which 
lay congeaFd in my Heart. When 
I open'd my Eyes, judge how I was 
ſtruck, to be ſo tenderly and kindly 
handled by ſo adorable a Goddeſs, 
I would on my Knees have worthip- 
ped her, but ſhe forbid that ; telling 
me ſhe was neither Angel or Goddeſs, 
but a mortal Fairy like my ſelf: That 
good Offices were due to all in Di- 


{treſs ; and that the ſecret Pleaſure 
ſhe ſuſtain'd in doing a charitable _ 
Deed, was the greateſt Reward ſhe 


expected, and a greater Delight to her, 
than the richeſt Preſents could give. 


She bid me offer my Sacrifice to the 


immortal Deity who had directed her 
Steps that Way, to be a Miniſter of 
ſo much Mercy towards me. 

By this Time her Retinue, whom 
ſhe had out- rid with Eagerneſs of the 
os wg e Chace, 
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Chace, were come up to lier: They 
wonder'd to ſee a Mortal in that Con- 
dition; and by their Looks, I cculd 
perceive they pity d my wretched: 
Plight. My heavenly Doctreſs ſoon 
commanded them to remove me to bet- 
ter Quarters ; ſo, whilſt ſome were 
employ' d to look after my Horſe, 
which was ſtray'd in the Woods, 
others bore me in their Arms to 


Belphabes F Habitation. Twas a 


Country-Seat; plain, but exceeding 
neat: It had all the Advantages that 
Art or Nature could beſtow on {o- 
amuzing a Solitude. DE CI 
Here I- had an Apartment provi-- 


ded for me: My Sore was freſh. 


H-3 _ dreſs'd: 


| +. Into that Foreſt far they thence him led, 
Where was their Dwelling in a pleaſant Glade... 
With Mountains round abont environed, | 


And mighty Woods, which did the Valley ſhade ;-: 


And like a ſtately Theatre it made, 
Spreading it ſelf into a ſpacious Plain 
And in the Midſt a little River phay'd 
Amongſt the Pamy-5tones, which ſtill complain 
With gentle Murmur, that his Courſe they did re- 
ſtrain. 433.2 5 
Thither they brought that wounded Sgrive, and laid 
In eaſy Couch his feeble Limbs to reſt, 

. Book III. Cant. V. Stan. XL 
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dreſs'd every Day by my bleſſed 
De&oreſs ; therefore in a ſhort Time 
my Wound began to heal. 


I muſt breathe a While. I find 
my Blood grows warm, by the Heat 
Fancy reflects from ber tranſcendent 
Rays. All my Spirits (which were 
captivated to her Charms, and brib'd 
to rebel againſt my Reaſon) are, by 
blowing off the Aſhes in which they 
were lazily bury'd, rous'd up into 
a ſort of Combuſtion againſt me, by 
the freſh Blaſt which the Memory 
of . theſe Tranſa&ions raiſes in my 
Inclinations, © 8 | 
As oft as I reflect on theſe Paſſages, 
Plato's Philoſophy comes poudering 
down from the =_ Elements, 
into my Skull, and fills my Brain as 
tull of harmonious Ideas, as a Lover 
is full of fanciful Whimſies. 

In my Philoſophick Mood, I learn- 
edly perſwade my ſelf ſo many Ef- 
fluviums were tranſmitted from her 
lovely Hands, into my Pores, whilſt 
warmly the dreſsd my Wound, that 


they at lait gathering Homogenioufly 


Into 
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into one Body, prov'd too ſtrong for 


my feeble Guard of Spirits; ſo that 
ſetting up her Image as a Standard 
in the chief Forereſſes of my Soul, the 
Citadel of my Heart beat a Parly, 
and ſurrender d (without Terms) to 


her Diſcretion. | 


Under theſe Diſadvantages of For- 
tune, what Mortal was able to hold 
out againſt her Charms? She is al- 
ready proclaim d Queen and Mif 
of my Heart, Her Harmony, like 
the Siren s Voice, enchanted all my 
ſcatter'd Troops, and her obliging 
Sway ſoon entic'd over, to her, all 
my-enamour'd Forces, which in the 


very firſt Engagement deſerted me, 
and liſted themſelves voluntarily in 


her Service. | 
Judge you what a fine Condition I 
muſt be in ; every Garriſon of my 
Faculties was wholly ſubdu'd to her 
arbitrary Power. Deſtitute of all 
Regal Authority, I could be no lon- 
er Maſter of my ſelf, or have the 
eaſt Command over my rebellious 
Subjects, which had prov'd already 


 Rene- 


„ 

Renegades to their Maſter who bred 
them, and ought therefore no lon- 
ger to be truſted by him. I had not 
a vital Spirit left, that I was not jea- 
lous of, or did not ſuſpect to be brib'd 
to her Side. » ST. 

Unhappy, unthinking Soul! that 
ſuffer'd an Enemy ſo to infinuate in- 
to the inmoſt Receſſes of your un- 
-wary Mind, and betray all your Po. 
kicies at one ſingle Turn of Chance. 
But how can call her an Enemy, 
who is bleſi'd by all that ſee her? 
Should ſhe be blam'd for participa- 
ting of that Faculty which is look'd 
upon as an Attribute of Divinity, 
a ruling Sway over the ſubdu d Souls 
of Mortals, who, by right Resſon and 
good Government, deſiſt tu guide them- 
ſelves wiſely? 3 

No, I won't, I can't, I dare not 
ſay that ſhe is, or ever was my Ene- 
my. She's my Sovereigy, my Miſtreſs, 
my Friend, nay, my all that's dear, 
or can be dear unto me. Nor can 


Racks or Tortures ever make me 


acknowledge 


r 1 


5 
acknowledge any other Supremacy 
below the Heavens, than hers. 

+ Oh Belphezbe ! twas you that 
cur'd my wounded Thigh, and at the 
lame Time wounded. my Heart ; 
which *till that Time, had never felt 
the Smart of Cupid's Dart. 

I have almoſt loſt my Story, in 
purſuing the old beaten Road of my 
bewildering Paſſion, To take Time 
therefore to compoſe my ſelf, and 
recolle& what happen'd to me whilſt 
| was - hoſpitably entertain'd in this 
Wilderneſs, Dony will fing a Song, 
the Words of which often came into 
my Mind, in my amorous Retire- 

ment, 
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Daily ſhe dreſs'd him, and did the beſt, 
His grievous Heart to gariſh) that ſhe might, 
That ſhortly ſhe his Dolour hath redreſs'd, 
d his foul Sore reduc'd to fair Plight, 
t ſhe reduc'd, but himſelf deſtroyed quite. 
) fooliſh Phyſick, and unfruitful Pain, 
hat heals up one, and makes another Wound. 
e his hurt Thigh to him recur'd again, 
ut hurt his Heart, the which before was ſound, 
iro* an unwary Dart which did rebound 
tom her fair Eyes. | 
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ment, and was made on a Youth 
whoſe Caſe ſquar'd very much with 
my Circumſtances at that Time. 


Do N y ſings. 


Still as his Wound did gather and grow whole, 
So ſtill his Heart wox ſore, and Health decay'd. 

Madneſs to ſave a Part, and loſe the whole. 
Still when-as he beheld the heavenly Maid, 
Whiles daily Plaiſters to his Wound ſhe lay'd, 
So ſtill his Malady the more increas'd, 
The whiles her matchleſs Beauty him diſmay'd. 
Ah God ! what other could he do at leaſt, 

But love ſo fiir a Lady, that his Life releas'd ? 

IT 


Long while he ftrove in his conrageous Breaſt, 

With Reaſon due the Paſhon to ſubdue, 

And Love for to diſlodge out of his Neſt :. 

Still when her Excellencies he did view, 

Her ſovereign Bounty and celeſtial Hue, 

The ſame to Love he ſtrongly was conſtrain'd 

But when his mean Eſtate he did renew, 

He from ſuch hardy Boldneſs was reſtrain'd, 
Andof his lucklefs Lot and cruel Love thus plain 
| III. | 

Unthankful Wretch, ſaid he, is this the Meed, 

With which her ſovereign Mercy thou doſt quit 

Thy Life ſhe ſaved by her gracious Deed, 

But thou doſt ween with villainous Defpight 

To blot her Honour, and her heavenly Light, 

Die rather, die, than ſo diſloyally 

Deem of her high Deſert, or ſeem ſo light: 

Fair Death it is, to ſhun more Shame, to die; 
Die rather, die, than ever love diſloyally. 
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IV. 

But if to love, Diſloyalty it be, 

Shall I then hate her, that from Death's Door 

Me brought? Ah! far be ſuch Reproach from me. 

What can TI leſs do, than her love therefore, 

Sith I her due Reward cannot reſtore ? 

Die rather, die, and dying do her ſerve, 

Dying her ſerve, and living her adore 

Thy Life ſhe gave, thy Life ſhe doth deſerve : 
Die rather, die, than ever from her Service ſwerve, 

V, | 

But, fooliſh Boy, what boots thy Service baſe 

To her, to whom the Heavens do ſerve and ſue ? 

Thou a mean Squire, of meek and lowly Place, 
She heavenly born, and of celeſtial Hue. 

How then? of all, Love taketh equal View: 

And doth not higheſt God vouchſafe to take 

The Love and Service of the baſeſt Crew? 

Af ſne will not, die meekly for her ſake; 


Die rather, die, than ever ſo fair Love forſake. 


Talus. I hear the Trumpet ſound; 
Art hegal is going to Court; the 
Cauſe of Dueſſa comes on this Day: 

I muſt be there to keep Silence, 
and regulate Matters; z the Court will 
be very full. 

Immerito. By all las let us 
accompany you to Court; twould 
be a great Neglect to mis this O 
portunity of ſeeing ſuch a D 1 
of Fairies as will be there : Be- 
ſides, to hear with what Juſtice and 


Accuracy 
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Accuracy Arthegal determines Cau- 
ſes, is a Matter worth every Stran- 
ger's Notice. Therefore we muſt 
beg that the remaining Part of Ti- 


 mias's Relation, may be deferr'd to 


another Opportunity. 
Colin. I would by no Means have 
it ſaid, that I ſhould go to Earth 
again, and neglect ſeeing Arthegal 
in his Court of Juſtice. 

"Triſtram. Ladies, I believe your 
Curioſity may alſo lead you to hear 
this famous Cauſe; therefore give me 


Leave to be your Gallant, and lead 


you into a commodious Gallery, 


where you'll hear and ſee every 


Thing. Mr. Colin, you'll excuſe me, 
if J leave you to be uſher'd by T7. 
mias ; you know we courtly Suires 
muſt always pay our firſt Devoirs 
to the Ladies. | 5 


Colin. By all Means ; the Ladies 


Service muſt not be neglected on any 

ä 
Timias. Mr. Colin, Til conduct 
you to a Gallery oppoſite to Arthegals 
Seat, where you'll hear and ſee ws 
IN that 
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that is tra nſacted. Talus I find is in 
haſte, he's run before; he's afraid 
he ſhall be too late there. 3 

Inimerito. Come, let us make what 
Haſte we can, for fear we ſhould be 
too much crouded: I am apprehenſive 
there will be an innumerable Throng 
of Fairies. 
Colin. ] dare ſay there will be never 
a mortal Shepherd there, but my ſelf. 
Immerito. You may be in the Right 
of that: Come, let us haſten, you 
muſt not ſtand gazing now on the 
Beauty of the Appartments, Galleries, 
Pleaſure-Gardens, Courts, and other 
curious Objects, that will be apt to 
draw your Eyes towards them : But 
a View of thefe we muſt entirely let 
alone till we come back. 

Timias. Come, Gentlemen, I lead 
the Way ; follow me. | 

Colin. You Fairies ſkip at a great 
Rate ; I am hurry'd on I know not 


how in the Crowd. Where are you, 


Maſter Immerito, I am afraid I ſhall 
looſe you. 
Immerito. No, Colin, I am hard by. 
Colin. If one had a Mind, they 
I —_ 7 
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could not obſerve much here, there's 


ſuch a Crowd of Fairies on every 
Hand. I think it needleſs to aſl: 
any one's Name in this Crowd; here 


ſeems to be Gentle and Simple, all 


together Hicklede picklede. 
 Immerito. Now we're come to 
Court, let us follow Talus; he'll lead 
us to the Gallery where we may ſee all. 
Timias. Here, Mr. Colin, place 
your ſelf by me; III inſtruct you 
in the Manners of this Court. The 
Names of the moſt noted of theſe 
Fairies, that you ſee before us, you 
ſhall learn in their Order. I need 
not tell you which is Arthegal, you 
may diſtinguiſh him by his Robes of 
Juſtice, which were preſented him 
from the Wardrobe of ancient Britiſh 
Kings, On his right Hand ſits Mer- 
cilla, and on the Thrown, over his 
Head , is placd the divine Una. 
Who can gaze on ſo many heavenly 
Charms, without being raviſh'd ! But 
I have made a Compact with my 
Eyes, fince the is eſpous d to my 
Maſter, the truly noble St. George ; 
and only tell you, that her Maiden 
a 1 l — f 0 Name 
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Name was Belphebe ; the very ſame 
that ſav'd my Life, who is now my 
Maſter's Property; and I have the 
only Happineſs and Bleſſing I could 
wiſh or hope for in my mean State: 
Serving her in any Capacity, 1s to 
me ſufficient Enjoyment. My Love 
for her, has been all along purely 


Seraphick ; and now I have the Ho- 


nour to be admitted a Servant in the 
Family, I am happily content; and 
my Zeal in ſerving her, is augment- 
ed by the tranſporting Affection I 
have bore towards her, ever ſince her 
Image was firſt imprinted on my Fan- 
cy. This, I fay, is that Belphebe, 
who, in her Virgin- State, retir d with 
her Maids unto a rural Solitude : And 
till St. George touch'd her Heart, 
could never be perſwaded to alter her 
Condition. She fell in Love with 
St. George by a Viſion ; and her Paſ- 
fon for the lovely Shadow that was 


preſented to her View in a Dream, 


grew ſo violent, that ſhe, in Diſ- 
guiſe, with her old Nurſe Glauce, 
reſolv'd to hunt all the World over 
for him. She lefr then following Dogs, 


I being 


LT 

being now in Purſuit of nobler Game, 
and diſguis'd herſelf in Heroick Ha- 
bit. In this Diſguiſe, ſhe took upon 
her the Name of Britomartis ; of 
whole Heroick Feats, Hiſtory writes 
at large. Tis certain, that by her 
great Valour, and magick Arms, ſhe 
defeated all Oppoſers. Twould take 
up too much Time now, to deſcribe 
her Dreſs, her Sword and Piſtols ; all 
theſe are laidup,and carefullypreſerv'd, 
to be ſhewn to Strangers. [Il ſhew 
them to you at a convenient Seaſon. 

| whe 2 in her Company ſeveral 
beautiful Lad ies: That grave Lady 
next her, is Cælia, Mother to thole 
three Ladies that you ſee ſtand alto- 
gether at her right Hand. Fidelia is 
the eldeſt of Cælias Daughters; Spe- 
ranſa is the ſecond, and Chariſſa the 
youngeſt Daughter. You may di- 
ſtinguiſh them by their Place, which 
they take accord ing to Seniority. On 
the left Hand ſtands Dueſſa, and at 
her Back, whiſpering her in the Ear, 
that rank Hippocrite Arcbimago. 
Lou ſee how Archimago holds up 
his Eyes and Hands, as if he were] 


imploring 
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imploring Heaven to aſſiſt his deviliſh 


Purpoſes ; whereas, if you were to 
ſee his Heart, tis top full of Treaſon 
and' Rebellion. | 

Tis that Villain that has all this 
While encourag d Duæſſa in her wick- 
ed Falſboods; and now he is oblig'd 
in Honour to ſupport her. None 
but a Perſon of his unparallell'd Aſ- 
ſurance, could appear with ſuch a 
brazen Face, in ſo baſe a Cauſe, even 


_ againſt the Face of Juſtice, and the 


cleareſt Evidence imaginable. 

That Sorcereſs, Dueſſa, has none 
but deform'd Vretebes to ftand up 
far her; the very Looks of them, 
are enough to turn ones Stomach, 
There's that Hogg * Ate, the fa- 
mous Witch, how deform'd the is? 

| ws with 


* The one of them, the falſe Dueſſa hight, 

That now had chang'd her former wonted Hue; 

For ſhe could d'on ſo many Shapes in ſight, 

As ever could Cameleon Colours new; | 
So could ſhe forge all Colours, ſave the true. 
The other no whit better was than ſhe, 

But that ſuch as ſhe was, ſhe plain did ſhery ; 

Yet otherwiſe much worſe, if worſe might be, 
And daily more offenſive unto each Degree, 

Her Name was Ate, Mother of Debate, 

And all Diſſenſion, which eoth daily grow 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt frail Men, that many a publick State, 
And many a private oft doth overthrow. 

Her, falſe Duefſa, who full well did know, 
To be moſt fit to trouble noble Knights 

Which hunt for Honour, raiſed from below, 
Out of che Dwellings of the damned Sprights, 


Where ſhe in Darkneſs waſtes her curſed Days and 


Nights, | 
Hard by the Gates of Hell her Dwelling is, 
There whereas all the Plagues and Harms abound, 
Which puniſh wicked Men, that walk amiſs : 
It is a darkſome Delve far under Ground, 


With Thorns and barren Brakes environ'd round, 


That none the ſame may eaſily out- win; 
Yet many Ways to enter may be found, 
But none to iſſue forth when one is in: 


For Diſcord harder 1s to end, than to begin. 


And all within, the riven Walls were hung 
With ragged Monuments of Times fore-paſt ; 
All which, the ſad Effects of Diſcord ſung : 


There were rent Robes, and broken Scepters plac'd, 


Altars deffl'd, and holy Things defac'd, 
Disſhiver'd Spears, and Shields ytorn in twain; 
Great Cities ranſack'd, and ſtrong Caſtles ras'd, 
Nations captived, and huge Armies ſlain: 


Of all which Ruins, there ſome Relicks did remain. 


There was the Sign of antique Babylon, 

Of fatal Thebes, of Rome thar reigned long, 

Of ſacred Salem, and fad Lion; 

For Memory of which, on high there hung 
The golden Apple (Cauſe of all their Wrong) 
For which the three fair Goddeſles did ſtrive : 
There alfo was the Name of Nimrod ſtrong, 

Of Alexander, and his Princes five, 


W ich ſhiar'd to them the Spoils that he had got alive. 


And there the Relicks of the drunken Fray, 

The which amongſt the Lapithees befel, - 
And of the bloody Feaſt, which ſent away 
So many Centawrs drunken Souls te Hell, 
That under great Alcides' Fury fell: 


And 


? 


Je. 
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And of the dreadful Diſcord, which did drive 
The noble Argonauts to Outrage fell, 
That each of Life ſought others to deprive, 


All mindleſs of the Golden-Fleece, which made 


them ſtrive, 
And eke of private Perſons many moe, 


That were too long a Work to count them all 5 


Some, of ſworn Friends, that did their Faith 
forego ; 

Some, of born Brethren, prov'd nnnatural ; 

Some, of dear Lovers, Foes perpetual :; 

Witneſs their broken Bands there to be ſeen, 

Their Girlonds rent, their Bowers deſpoiled all ; 

The Monuments thereof there biding been, 


As plain as at the firft, when they were freſh and 


green. 
Such was her Honſe within; but all without, 
The barren Gronnd was full of wicked Weeds, 
Which ſhe her ſelf had ſowen all about, 


Now growen great, at firſt of little Seeds, 


The Seeds of vil Words, and factious Deeds: 
Which when to Ripeneſs due they growen are, 
Bring forth an infinice Increate, that breeds 
Tumultuous Trouble, and contentious Jar, 


The which moſt often end in Bloodſhed, and in War. 


And thoſe ſame curſed Seeds do alfo ſerve 

To her for Bread, and yield her living Food: 
For Life it is to her, when others ſtarve 
Thro' miſchievous Debate, and deadly Fend, 


That ſhe may ſuck their Life, and drink their Blood; 


Wich which ſhe from her Childhood had been fed: 
For ſhe at firſt was born of helliſh Brood, 
And by infernal Furies nouriſhed, 


That by her monſtrous Sha pe might eaſily be read. 


Her Face molt foul and filthy was to fee, 

With ſquinted Eyes, contrary ways intended, 
And loathly Mouth, unmeet a Mouch to be, 
That nought but Gall and Venom comprehended 
And wicked Words, that God and Man offended ; 
Her lying Tongue was in two Parts divided, 

And 
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with all her Skill in Dreſſing, ſhe 
can't diſguiſe her monſterous Shape. 
Her Paint, which ſhe unmercifully 
daubs on her wither'd Countenance, 


ſerves 
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And both the Parts did ſpeak, and both contended; 
And as her Tongue, ſo was her Heart diſcided, 
That never thought one Thing, but daubly Kill was 
guided. | | 
Als as ſhe double ſpake, fo heard ſhe double, 
With matchleſs Ears deformed and diftort, 
FilPd with falſe Rumours and ſeditious Trouble, 
Bred in Aſſemblies of the vulgar Sort, 
That ſtill are led with every light Report. 
And as her Ears, ſo eke her Feet were odd, 
And much unlike ; th' one long, the other ſhort, 
And both miſplac'd; thatwhen th'one forwardyode 
The other back retired, and contrary trode. 
Likewiſe unequal were her Handes twain : 
That one did reach, the other puſh'd away ; 
That one did make, the other marr'd again, 

And ſought to bring all Things unto Decay; 

- Whereby great Riches, gather'd many a Day, 
She in ſhort Space did often bring tonought, 
And their Poſſeſſors often did diſmay. 

For all her Scudy was, and all her Thought, 

How ſhe might overthrow the Things that Concord 
wrought. - 

So much her Malice did her Might ſurpaſs, 
That even th' Almighty ſelf ſhe did malign, 
Becauſe to Man ſo merciful he was, 

And unto all his Greatures ſo benign, 

Sith the her ſelf was of his Grace indign : 

For all this World's fair Workmanſhi p ſhe try d, 

' Unto his laſt Confufion to bring, 

And that great golden Chain quite to divide, 
With which it bleſſed Concord hath together ty'd. 
Book IV, Cant. I, Stan. XVIII to XXXI. 
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ſerves only to make her appear more 
abominable ; and if it were not for 
her blear'd E es, which conſtantly 
bedew her at Cheeks, with 
a corrupt yellow Matter, you'd mi- 
ſtake her Face for a Viſard of Plaſter 
of Paris. Thoſe three ill- favourd Wo- 
men that attend her, are“ Briana, | Adi- 
cia, and & Philtra. Munera ſtands be- 
hind them, by herſelf; ſhe's the Daugh- 
ter of * Follemte, and tho he appears 
now 


* — The Lady which doth own 
This Caſtle, is by Name Briana hight, 
Than which, a prouder Lady liverh none; 
She long Time hath dear lov'd a doughty Knight, 
His Name is Crudor, who through high Diſcain 
Refuſed hath to yield her Love again. 

Boo VI. Cant. VIII. Stan. XIV, 

F To all which cruel Tyranny, they ſay 
He is provok'd and ſtirr'd np Day and Night, 


By his bad Wife, that Highr Adicia. 


Book V. Cant. VIII. Stan. XX. 
$ But now when Philtra ſaw my Lands decay, 


And former Livelod fail, ſhe left me quite, 


And to my Brother did elope ſtraight- way, 
Who taking her from me, his own Love left aſtray. 
Book V. Cant. IV. Stan. IX. 
* His Name is hight Pollente, rightly ſo, 
For that he is ſo puiſſant and ſtrong, 
That with his Power he all doth overgo, | 
And makes them ſubject to his mighty Wrong, 
Then doth he take the Spoil of them at Will, 
And to his Danghter brings that dwells thereby: 
Her Name is Munera. 
Bok V. Cant. II. Stan. VII and Ix. 
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now there before us, with ſo much 
Aſſurance, he was formerly kill'd by 
Arthegal. 25 

Colin. How comes he alive again? 

Timias. Fairies ſpring up again out 
of their own Blood, in certain Periods 
of Time. Moſt of theſe Giants that 
you ſee here, have formerly been kilFd 
by ſome of theſe noble Knights. You 
may ſee, tho they have huge Bodies, 


by their very Countenances, a Baſe- 
neſs and Littleneſs of Soul. They. |* 


know they are under Protection, other- 
wiſe you'd ſee them take totheir Heels, 
and run away at the very Sight of 
thoſe couragious Knights on the right 
Hand of Arthegal. They that are kill'd 
once, will never ſtand a ſecond Stroke 
from the ſame Hand. 

Colin, That lovely Knight, who 1s 
ſeated in the Throne, below Arthegal's, 
IJ am perſwaded is the noble St. George. 
I know him by his Picture. 

Timias. Yes; that is my moſt Re- 
nowned Lord and Maſter : That is he, 
of whom the ancient Hermet, Contem- 
plation, prophecy'd thus, — 


—— * Thou 
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—  * Thou St. Seozge ſhalt 
St. Geoꝛge of — -.. 
The Sign of Uittory, — 


Colin. But what fine Gentlemen are 
thoſe on each Side of St. George? 
Timias, The il luſtrious Cambel is 
the Name of the Knight who ſits at 
the right Hand of my Maſter; and 
the no leſs renown'd Telamond is plac d 
on his left. In Dignity, theſe two 
Knights are equal; but they are ſo 
great Friends, that they never quarrel 
for Place, but take it as it comes. I 
hear the Cryer proclaim Silence 5 — 
let us liſten to the Court, 
Colin. A ſudden Drowſineſs has ſeiz d 
my Senſes: Ican't keep my Eyes open 
any longer: I am exceeding weary af- 
ter my high Flight; and I believe I 
am not refin d enough yet to agree 
with your Atherial Diet. I am ſorry 
I muſt be conſtrain d to withdraw from 
hearing this Tryal. Have you never 
a convenient Appartment near, where 
| may lye down and reſt for ſome 
Hours ? Timias. 


. AM.4 


— 


* Book Bo Cant. X. Stan. LXI. 
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Timias. There is a Door from this 
Gallery, which leads into a Bed-Cham- 
ber. In the mean Time III employ 
Dony, who writes Short-hand, to take 
all the Pleadings, and tranſcribe them 
fair over for your Peruſal at your 
Leifure. I am afraid your Spirits are 
faint; you look out of Order: Will 
you have a Cordial? 

Colin. No Cordial will do me any 
Good at preſent, but Reſt : I beg you'll 
conduct me to the Bed. chamber. 
So ! I ſhall need no Opiate, being half 
alleep already. 

Timias. I with you good Reſt; I 


won't detain you any longer from 
your defir'd Slumber. 
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Publiſher's Advertiſement to the Reader, 


3 Colin awakes out of his Dreams, I ſhall 
in the Name of the Prublick, beg from him 


2 Copy of Dueſſa's Tryal, which I hear will make a 
large Volume by it ſelf. It can't be otherwiſe 
confidering how many Witneſſes there are now 1! 
Court for and againſt that Hagg. 


Errata. At Introdud. p. xliv. I. 5. for Abeſtine 
r. Aſbeſtine. Book, p. 2. 1, 1. for Foreſter, r. Foſter. 


